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PREFACE. 

The favor accorded to this tale on 
its appearance in Lippincotis Magazine 
seemed to justify its republication in this 
form. 
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ONLY spirits adventurous to audac- 
ity made settlements on the west- 
ern bank of the Oconee River prior to 
the dispossession of the Indians. Among 
these was Pearce Amerson, who in one 
way and another acquired landed and 
other property, and by the time when 
the town of Milledgeville was laid off 
and made the capital of the State was 
what in that period people called a rich 
man. When he became old, he was 
induced by his elder son Wiley, who 
had done remarkably well in business 
and married quite beyond expectations, 
to leave the big plantation on the river- 
I I 
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bottom to the management of an over- 
seer, and build or occupy a house not 
very far from his own on Clarke Street. 
His wife, accustomed to be dragged 
whithersoever and made do whatever 
he would, offered no useless resistance, 
and, what time she lasted, managed as 
well as could have been expected. It 
troubled her a good deal to see how 
proud the father became of Wiley and 
his wife compared with his shame for 
CuUen the younger and his wife. Not 
that she did not grow to love, and that 
very much, Wiley's wife, Julia, of the 
excellent and rather aristocratic family 
the Marstons of Putnam, whose deport- 
ment towards and whose words about his 
people were much less apologetic than 
her husband's. But something, nobody 
knew exactly what, caused the elder 
woman's health to decline after they 
moved into town. Some said it was 
just natural old age, which nobody in 
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this world has yet been found able, in 
the long run, to cope with. Some said 
it was the breaking up too late in life 
of long-settled habits and vainly at- 
tempting to get into new. Yet others 
ventured the opinion that it was because 
from CuUen, who during childhood had 
seemed to be rather the favorite with 
his father, the latter had become es- 
tranged, owing to his marriage with 
Hannah Enlow. Anyhow, when they 
had been in town about a year, she fell 
into her last sickness. They said that 
towards the last she talked to her 
husband with unwonted freedom about 
some things that were on her mind, and 
got from him some promises which 
helped her to meet death without very 
much complaint. They put her in the 
very nicest town-coffin, and both hus- 
band and son Wiley were proud even 
to boasting of the spot in the cemetery 
chosen for her grave. 
3 
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From a child Wiley had been a 
thoughtful person. At ten years of 
age, when CuUen was born, he reflected 
upon the uselessness, not to say inde- 
cency, certainly the injustice to himself, 
of another son coming to parents who 
had intermarried so late in life that they 
ought to have been satisfied with him- 
self alone. He behaved towards his 
brother as if the latter were a trouble- 
some supernumerary who had come in- 
to the world only to get in his way and 
divide with him what hitherto had been 
all his own. CuUen, during his non- 
age, made many trials to win at least 
the forbearance of the brother whom 
unintentionally he had thus offended. 
As for Hannah Enlow, her uncommon 
beauty when a girl of fourteen had been 
a temptation even to Wiley ; but, her 
family being of small property and no 
pretensions, he was led by his ambition 
to a higher plane. Three years after- 
4 
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wards Cullen, without consulting with 
anybody as to the consequences, married 
her, she being seventeen and he just 
turned of twenty. Not that he had not 
a rival in Arthur Dabney, a steady young 
fellow who, notwithstanding her family's 
limited means, would have married her 
any day that she said the word. But 
Hannah decided upon CuUen. People 
said she was bound to have an Amerson 
of some sort. Dabney, knowing that he 
had been outrun fairly, made no out- 
ward complaining, and in time went to 
town, with intent, if possible, to become 
a lawyer. People said again how rash 
some young men can be when they can- 
not get the girl they want, as if there 
wasn't another in the whole world. 
But you must know that Hannah, poor 
as were her parents, was a beauty, like 
whom was not one in all that Oconee 
region. Her slight figure, her long 
yellow curly hair, her smooth neck and 
5 
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fair dimpled cheeks, her loving eyes and 
mouth — no, I am too far gone in years 
to describe fitly such things. People 
who read this story, if they care, must 
try to imagine what sort of a girl Han- 
nah £nlow was. 

Some years back, Pearce Amerson, 
if only it had property to back it, would 
not have complained at such a match 
for either of his sons. He knew that 
the Enlows were every inch as good as 
his people. Then he had been heard 
say that Hannah was as nice a girl as 
could be started on all sides both of the 
Oconee River and of Commissioner's 
Creek. His wife even to her dying 
day said that Culleh had married well, 
and, except for Wiley, everything might 
have gone on satisfactorily. He let the 
affair go on without a single word from 
his mouth until the marriage took place. 
Then he said to his father that if he 
did not wish to witness any unpleasant 
6 
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family scenes he would keep CuUen, 
with what he called "that piece" he 
had taken up with, outside the pale of 
Milledgeville society ; for as for himself 
he should not, and his wife should not, 
give countenance to any such connec- 
tion. 

"Why, Wiley," appealed his father, 
"you didn't *pear like to be opposed 
to CuUen a-marryin* of Hannah. I 
allays thought mighty well of her, ex- 
cept that the family is poor." 

" Even that, father, ought to have 
been taken into some consideration by 
CuUen, who, it seems to me, might do 
his part, as I 've been doing, to lift up 
our family, instead of putting it down 
lower. But that is n*t all, and not nigh 
all. Hannah Enlow is not the sort of 
girl for him to marry, in no way. I 
know Hannah Enlow, and he ought to. 
I never said anything against it, because 
I saw it would do no good. CuUen 
7 
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never would take my advice. What 
I Ve got to say about it is to you, and 
you only. The only thing to do is for 
the family to make the best of it they 
can ; but as for intercourse with me and 
my wife, there *s got to be mighty little 
of it." 

The old man, rude as he was, had a 
good deal of simple honesty and affection- 
ateness, but these in his extreme age had 
seemed to dwindle under the influence 
of his elder son. During the seven years 
that Wiley had been living in town, to 
the small capital advanced by his father 
had accrued several thousands. Such 
rapid success led the old man to regard 
him with the greatest respect and pride, 
and, acting upon his counsel, he settled 
CuUen upon a small portion of a large 
tract which he owned ten miles from 
Milledgeville, on the road leading to 
Macon. 
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II 

GULLEN and his wife had too much 
love for each other to be made very 
unhappy by such discrimination. He, 
tall, ruddy, robust, open-faced, was much 
handsomer than his brother, who, though 
of good size and figure, was of palish 
complexion and habitually wore a cheer- 
less, suspecting face. The winsome girl- 
ishness of Hannah continued after her 
marriage. She had taken CuUen mainly 
because he had won her affections. Yet 
she was very sensible of the advantage of 
connection with a moneyed family, and 
her heart, though not too eagerly, had 
been set upon living in town. It cut 
her painftiUy when she was made aware 
of Wiley's hostility and the influence 
exerted by it upon his father, and, with- 
9 
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out confiding it entirely to CuUen, she 
resolved to conciliate them, if such a 
thing could be done. Not artful by- 
nature, she had will and perseverance, 
and a moderate degree of reticence. 
Cullen*s feeling was to act defiantly ; but 
she persuaded him to accept without com- 
plaint the proffered farm. The mansion, 
a rather pretty story-and-a-half, newly 
painted, even to the chimneys, in white, 
was situated on an eminence in a grove 
of red-oaks. The land, though contain- 
ing the most rolling portions of the big 
tract from which it had been set off, was 
productive, and, with the work of half a 
dozen not very likely negroes thrown in 
with it, CuUen, now industrious and rea- 
sonably thrifty, made good crops, while 
Hannah, brought up in economical 
habits, contributed her full share to their 
decent, comfortable living. 

Wiley, in this as in others of his plans, 
moved with the discretion that he had 
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been studying all his life. He counte- 
nanded visiting on a scale not too limited 
to cause very much talk among the 
neighbors. He seldom came out to the 
large plantation beyond, which had been 
turned over to him by his father, without 
calling on the return and having a brief 
chat with CuUen and Hannah, or with 
Hannah alone, when CuUen might be in 
one of his fields ; and the visitor would 
not hear to the proposal to blow the horn 
for him. On such occasions Hannah 
more than made up for Cullen's coolness 
by her own cordiality. Whenever the 
father came there, she set a nice dinner, 
had his chair put exactly where and how 
he wanted it, and, when the meal was 
over, got out again her sewing, plied it 
with dexterity, and talked about domestic 
business with a heartiness that led him 
gradually to think that after all CuUen, in 
spite of Wiley's talk, had done better, a 
good deal better, than he had been fearing. 
II 
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One afternoon on Cullen*s return from 
work earlier than usuaj, Hannah had just 
put off some of her nicest things with 
which she had adorned herself, and was 
resuming her usual working guise. 

"Hi, Hannah ! " he asked, surprised, 
"what have you been so fixed up for? 
Trying to see how the new ribbons be- 
come you ? As if everything did n't look 
becoming when put on you ! " 

" Brother has just gone, CuUen," she 
answered. " I saw him as he turned in 
from the road, and I thought I *d show 
him that I appreciated his visit. I was 
about to have the horn blown for you, 
but he said not, as he had just called by 
for a few minutes to see if all was well." 

" I would n't have done that, certain," 
he said, with no petulance, but in the 
straightforward manner which he always 
practised. 

" Cullen," she replied, a trifle flushed, 
" I know what I 'm doing. I won't say, 
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although I have rather let you think 
otherwise, that I have not been deeply 
pained by your father's and your brother's 
treatment of you since our marriage, and 
I want to show them that I wish, as 
your wife, to pay all the respect I owe 
them. My object is to reconcile them 
to me, if it can be done. I wish you 
would n't hinder me, or look as if you 
found fault with me. In spite of your 
keeping so much reserve, I think I have 
noticed that they are beginning to think 
a little something of me." 

Tears were in her eyes. He drew her 
to his breast. 

" Why, my darling, I don't mean to 
find fault with you. As for father, 
mother says she hopes and believes he is 
gradually getting to love you right much. 
It 's all the work of brother. He always 
has selfish purposes in everything he 
does, and nothing either I or you could 
do will make him alter them." 
13 
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" I know something of brother Wiley. 
His object is to hurt you through me. 
But I don't see the use of fighting him/* 

" I 'm not fighting him, my dear. I 
simply don't feel like being specially con- 
siderate towards those from whom, against 
our natural rights, I and my wife get so 
scant consideration. You say you know 
something of Wiley. My poor child, 
your knowledge of him is small beside 
mine. I 've been knowing him well ever 
since I was old enough to know anything 
about people's feelings and motions. His 
hand was against me on the day I was 
born, and it has been ever since. In my 
infancy he was a tyrant over me ; once, 
when I was about ten years old, and he 
outraged me so that I nearly killed him 
with a stick, and would have done so 
with my knife if he had n't stopped, he 
told me he wished I was dead. No, he 
doesn't particularly wish to hurt you. 
It is^ I whom he is after, and it would 
14 
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have been the same whoever I might 
have married. 1*11 admit that latterly 
he has appeared somewhat cordial^ com- 
paratively. Sister Julia may have had 
something to do with it, for she *s just 
one of the best women in this whole 
world." 

« Well," she said, languidly, " it *s hard 
to feel one's self a — " She stopped, 
smiled, kissed him, and said, — 
" Let 's talk of something else." 
At once they ran into their habitual 
cheerful chatting, in which were some 
low-spoken words about a hope and a 
prophecy very dear to them both. 
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III 

IN time Cullen had to admit that 
Hannah's policy seemed to have been 
wise and prudent. When her baby was 
born, the messenger who bore the news 
took with him the word that it was a 
boy and named Pearce Amerson. The 
grandmother's hope to be spared to see 
the sight was fulfilled, and when she had 
seen she blessed it, and shortly after- 
wards set out alone on her last journey. 
Just before going, she said to Cullen : 

" My dear, your father has promised 
me to do right by you. I Ve no doubt 
he *11 keep his word." 

Indeed, thenceforth the change, which 

thitherto had been slow and gradual, 

quickened apace. The old man grew 

more and more fond of Cullen and Han- 
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nah, often had the latter and her child 
at his home for several days at a time> 
and sometimes stayed as long at CuUen's. 
As for the baby, it was plain to see that 
for the loss of his late companion he felt 
compensated over and over by the com- 
ing of Pearce Amerson, Junior. Even 
Wiley, although he made no demonstra- 
tion, such being never in his line, yet 
appeared to be content with the change. 
He did go so far as to offer some sort 
of congratulation to the parents at the 
birth. CuUen took it for what he thought 
it was worth, Hannah for a great deal 
more, and was very, very thankful. 

"Cullen, dear," she gently remon- 
strated, " you did n*t take brother Wiley's 
congratulations very well, seemed to me." 

" I took them as cordially as they 
were given." 

" Poor sister Julia ! I wish she could 
have such happiness." 

" She don't want it, nor does he." 

2 17 
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" CuUen, are n*t you ashamed of your- 
self for talking so ? " 

"Yes, rather," he answered, with a 
smile, "but it's because I know my 
words are true. Sister Julia wants no 
child ; indeed, I suspect she *s thankful 
for having none of a husband who has 
treated her as brother has." 

" CuUen, love, sometimes I think you 
don't do full justice to brother Wiley, 
because he has n't the affectionate nature 
that you have. A man must make al- 
lowance for such differences. I think 
myself that he is colder to her than • — 
than / could be satisfied to put up with ; 
but that is his nature." 

"Yes, darling, that's his nature." 
Then he laughed loudly. 

"Well, they've both been respectful 
and kind to me, and I can't but wish 
they had a baby or something that would 
bring them closer together. Brother may 
not know it, but he 's got for a wife one 
i8 
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that 's a saint^ if I know what that means. 
It has always seemed to me a pity that 
they have never come to understand each 
other well enough." 

" You little innocent, the difficulty is 
they understand too well." 

" CuUen ! CuUen ! " she said, in half- 
playful remonstrance. Then they turned 
from the theme to that which for both 
was one of unmixed felicity. 

The person just now referred to was 
worthy of their praise. The Marstons 
had been reduced considerably in the 
establishment they once kept, partly by 
injudicious management, mainly by debts 
which the head of the family as surety 
for some of his neighbors had been forced 
to meet. In this condition, Julia, the 
plainest and not the youngest of the 
Marston girls, was induced to take Wiley 
Amerson, who was well enough looking, 
tolerably mannered, known to have made 
considerable money in trade, and to have 
19 
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excellent expectations from the death of 
his father, now well stricken in years. 
The marriage had not been happy. The 
health of the wife, poor to begin with, 
was not helped by the life led with a 
man far more selfish and coarse than she 
had believed. She was thankful that she 
bore no children, much as she needed 
the comfort they often impart. Her 
husband got from the connection what 
he had counted on, better social position. 
With his own accumulations, and the few 
thousands come with her, he built the 
nice two-story mansion on Clarke Street, 
and deported himself as well as he could 
learn how in the circle to which she had 
lifted him. He showed much pride in 
the adornments which she made about 
the house, and the trees and flowers 
planted by her in the front yard. Find- 
ing in time that she had been married to 
a man whom she could not respect and 
therefore could not love, the strength of 
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her character enabled her to endure his 
society, and to seem to ignore some low 
irregularities which he took not very 
much pains to hide from her. Dis- 
gusted with his vulgar snobbishness and 
that which he had injected into his father, 
she became fond of CuUen for his open- 
ness and hearty simplicity, and wished 
to live on entirely affectionate terms with 
him and Hannah, but, yielding to her 
husband's injunctions, she observed the 
restraints which she saw were unavoid- 
able, yet strove not to hide her wish that 
relations were different She had been 
in the habit of making brief calls when 
on the way to or from the plantation be- 
yond, and Hannah, as often as CuUen 
consented, had visited her in town. 
Only in one matter did she act contrary 
to his avowed wishes ; that was the old 
gentleman's hostility to Hannah, and his 
consequent threats to cut CuUen off from 
an equal share in his estate. More than 
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once, joining mth her mother-in-law, but 
employing greater plainness of speech, 
had she remonstrated with him, and 
there was no doubt that her behavior 
was the main influence which began the 
change in his attitude. When all pre- 
judice seemed to be removed at the birth 
of Hannah's child, she was free to ex- 
press her heart-felt gratification. Hence- 
forth things went on as smoothly as 
could be desired. It was not possible 
for Wiley and CuUen to make a show 
of affection which neither felt and which 
each knew was not felt by the other. 
Yet they behaved with decent civility 
whenever they met, and their wives 
came to trust that their femily relations 
would become as they ought to be. The 
father, as happens often with old men 
after the death of their wives, lapsed 
sensibly from the vigor which thitherto 
he had maintained. During this while 
he seemed to have grown more and more 
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fond of CuUen and of Hannah. At the 
beginning of his last rapid decline, three 
years after, Julia, her husband making 
no opposition, suggested that Hannah 
should stay with them in the house, as 
her own strength was not sufficient for 
constant attendance upon his increasing 
needs. This was done. He was care- 
fully watched by both sons and their 
wives ; but it was easy to see that of all 
their ministrations those of CuUen were 
most acceptable to him. With CuUen he 
sometimes held brief consultations which 
ended abruptly when Wiley came in. 
Yet he professed to have equal affection 
toward all of them, held to his faculties 
until near the last, and died calmly, as if 
he knew full well that vain would be any 
attempt to withstand an enemy who was 
irresistible. 

Waiting upon him so long, added to 
her other troubles, seemed to have well- 
nigh prostrated Wiley's wife. When 
23 
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they went home after the burial Hannah 
said, — 

" Oh, Cuilen ! sister Julia looked 
dreadfully in the graveyard to-day. 
She's been declining fast since father's 
sickness began, and I never saw her so 
bad as she was to-day." 

" Yes, she 's going very fast. Did you 
notice that brother did n't go anigh her, 
and that she had to lean on the arm of 
Mrs. Plume ? I declare I was ashamed 
of him." 

"It did n't look well." 

" Look well? It looked just what it 
was, heartless. Well, poor father has 
gone now, and as soon as I and brother 
can have a settlement I am going my 
way, and I shall let him understand that 
I want him to go his. False as he has 
been to me, and shameless in his treat- 
ment of you, the shabbiest of his whole 
behavior is what he has put upon sister 
Julia, for whom I have more pity than 
^4 
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for any person I ever knew. I actually be- 
lieve he '11 be glad when she dies, as she *s 
going to do, and that before very long," 

"Oh, CuUen!" 

" I tell you it 's so, Hannah. I can't 
get you to understand Wiley. He never 
cared for anybody except himself since he 
was born, and he 's always been regard- 
ing me as a thing in his way. He tried 
his best to get father to give him more 
than his share of the property. Mother 
told me that, and she told me also that 
sister Julia's remonstrances as much as 
anything else prevented its being done. 
Father, towards the last, said he had been 
intending to make a will, and would have 
done so except that brother said there 
was no use, as we could divide the prop- 
erty between us without the expense of 
administration. You mark what I say ; 
he had a motive for that interfering, 
and in some way he'll try to get the 
advantage of me." 
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" I hope not Oh, I hope not ! " 

"As soon as it is decent to do so, I 
am going into town to consult with 
Arthur Dabney in the case." 

" Arthur, they tell me, is getting to be 
a good lawyer and doing very well." 

" That he is, and, besides, is as fine a 
fellow as lives." 

It pleased her to hear him speak so 
favorably of one who had been his rival. 
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IV 

THE burial was on Thursday. On 
the afternoon of the second Monday 
thereafter, being the first Monday in 
that month, CuUen was called out to his 
gate by one of his neighbors on his 
return from town, who, after some con- 
versation, rode away. 

" What did Mr. Haddock want, Cul- 
len dear?" asked Hannah. "You 
look serious, as if he had brought bad 
news." 

"They're not as good as I would 
have preferred to get, Hannah : he says 
brother propounded to-day, in the Court 
of Ordinary, father's will." 

"Is that so? Why, I heard father 
tell you he wasn't going to leave any 
will." 
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"So you did" 

" What do you make of it ? " 

"Nothing, except that I believe a 
fraud was put upon him ; for father was 
a man of truth. I knew from mother 
that he made a will shortly after our 
marriage, but she told me just before 
she died that he had destroyed it." 

" Did Mr. Haddock tell you what was 
in it ? " 

"Yes; he heard Mr. Flint talking 
about it on the street. He was one 
of the witnesses, and the only one that 
was sworn. The others were Owen 
Camithers and William Lilly. Mr. 
Lilly is dead and Owen is sick. Mr. 
Flint said that this place and the ne- 
groes and stock on it are left to me, 
besides two thousand dollars in money 
to buy more land with : the rest goes to 
brother." 

" And what do you suppose that would 
amount to ? " 
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" I could n't say, but considerably over 
a hundred thousand dollars." 
" And what that left to you ? " 
" About seven or eight thousand." 
" Was n't something left to Pearce ? " 
" Of course not. Pearce was n't born 
when the will was made." 

" Almost nothing to you, and nothing 
to the child that was named after him, 
and that he seemed so fond of!" 

The sight of her disappointment, of 
her grief and shame, made him sick at 
heart. He went away from her for 
a while. When he came back, she 
said, — 

" I wonder Mr. Flint would have 
witnessed such a will, CuUen ; he always 
was — at least I always thought he was — 
a good friend of our family." 

" Of course he was, and is. Such as 

that does n't hinder a person from merely 

signing his name as witness to a business 

paper. Generally, at least often, wit- 
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nesses to wills know nothing of what 's 
in them. In this case Mr. Flint did n't. 
Haddock says he heard the old man say 
that he berated brother in the Ordinary's 
office about it^ telling him it was a shame, 
and that if he had suspected what was 
in it he never would have signed. And 
brother answered, so he said, that he 
intended, if I didn't make too much 
fuss about it, to allow me something 
more ; he did n't say what." 

" And what are you going to do about 
it, dear?" 

** I can't say yet ; but I will take 
nothing from brother as a gift." 

"Wouldn't you make a compromise 
with him of any sort ? " 

"No. And now, Hannah, I beg 
you not to interfere. You see that I 
understood Wiley better than you did." 

She forbore to reply, but he could 
see that his words did not satisfy her. 
Little was said about it during the rest 
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of the week. On Saturday morning 
Cullen went into town, repairing to 
Dabney's office at a corner of Hancock 
Street and the Court-House square. 

"Good-morning, Cullen," said the 
lawyer. " I Ve been expecting you." 

" Howd'ye, Arthur ? Yes, I thought 
I 'd consult you about this will of 
father's." 

" Nothing could have been more sur- 
prising to me. I 'd heard at one time 
your father was not well satisfied with you 
for some cause or other, but I thought 
he had become entirely reconciled. In- 
deed, he seemed to me, during his last 
three or four years, to be particularly 
fond of you, — more so, I suspected, 
than of Wiley." 

"Yes ; brother put him against Hannah, 
making him feel for a while that I had 
lowered the family by marrying her, but 
he got over that, at least so it appeared, 
in less than a year. He did make his 
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will, so mother told me, but she said on 
her death-bed that he had destroyed it. 
Not long before he died he said to me 
distinctly that he would not leave a will, 
and that brother had counselled him so, 
suggesting that he and I could divide 
the estate without resort to the court. 
Rather suspicious-looking thing, is n't 
it?" 

" It is, indeed. Was your father en- 
tirely in his right mind ? " 

" Entirely ; and there is n't a doubt 
but what he believed the truth of what 
he said. He was devoted to our baby, 
and seemed as fond of Hannah as he was 
of sister Julia. Is it possible to do any- 
thing, do you think ? " 

" Not that I can see, unless it can be 
shown that your father, at the time of 
executing the will, was not of disposing 
memory, or that the influence of Wiley 
upon him was such as he was not strong 
enough to resist." 
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" Neither of these could be established, 
I suppose ; the first certainly not. I 
don't doubt that brother had possession 
of the paper, and either kept father from 
destroying it or made him believe that it 
had been done." 

" It dates back to July, 1 830, 1 noticed. 
That was not long after your marriage, 
ifl don't forget." 

" Yes ; about a month." 

" Your father had acquired some real 
estate since then, had n't he ? " 

** Yes ; he bought another plantation 
on the river, and the place beyond me." 

" That 's lucky as far as it goes. You '11 
be entitled to your portion of them, as 
they could not pass by the will. For 
the rest, CuUen, I am sorry to say, as it 
seems now, you have n't much of a case. 
As for your father saying he had no will, 
that would not amount to a revocation 
even if it could be made clear that he so 
believed. But I tell you now that I '11 
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get out of Wiley some of that prop- 
erty, or I '11 mar his enjoyment of it. 
I've no doubt that when he's made 
aware of the general indignation that 
already has begun to manifest itself, he 
can be driven to some sort of com- 
promise." 

" That is what I won't have, Arthur. 
If I am rightfully entitled to any part of 
the estate it 's the half of it. I would n't 
want that if I believed father's last wishes 
were that I should be excluded from it. 
I know they were not. Therefore my 
brother \ Wiley may save himself the 
trouble of proposing a compromise on 
any other basis. For the sake of my 
family and my father's memory, I will 
fight this paper if you should ever think 
it worth while, but I '11 fight it openly." 

" CuUen, a man like you is of the sort 

most liable to be maltreated. If you 

had withstood Wiley at the start, and 

asserted before your father the influence 
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which, equally with Wiley, belonged to 
you, this gross injustice might not have 
been begun. And now you talk about 
not fighting this except on an open field, 
knowing that it is a fight of altogether 
another sort that has put you down. I 
would not counsel to any movement that 
would be unfair, but I regard it as im- 
portant, necessary, indeed, that Wiley 
should be driven to apprehension by — 
well, if nothing else, by hints which I 
mean to throw out before Mr. Watson, 
his lawyer, that he is strongly suspected 
of unfair practices himself, and that I 
have, as I do have, a strong hope to find 
the clue that will lead to their detection." 

" All right, Arthur. I know you '11 do 
the right thing. Mr. Watson is an old 
lawyer, and, they say, a first-rate one; 
but I am entirely willing to trust the 
case with you." 

"Thanky, CuUen. If things should 
occur appearing to need other and more 
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experienced management, I '11 let you 
know, and then advise you to retain 
Seaborn Torrance." 

" We '11 wait awhile on that. Don't 
make any decisive movement of any sort 
yet. I '11 tell you why. Wiley don't 
know it, but he has a wife who is the 
very best woman I know, and she is 
dying by inches. I don't believe she '11 
live three months longer. I think very 
much of her, so does Hannah, and I won't 
have her feelings torn up on account of 
domestic strife. I f M r. Watson intimates 
any sort of compromise, refer him to 
me. I would n't be disinclined to have 
one little homely chat with Wiley, now 
that our parents are dead, and I can let 
him know, without hurting their feelings, 
some things I think. I shall not go near 
him, although I shall not go out of my 
way to avoid him. I rather look for 
him to offer to hand me over the money 
legacy without waiting the year the law 
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allows him. Well, I Ve got a litde other 
business down-town. I'll go to that, 
and then move on back. Good-day." 

From the window Dabney regarded 
him, as he went on down the street. 

"Yes," he soliloquized, "Hannah 
could not but prefer such a man to 
me; but I doubt if he loved her as 
well. For the sake of both, I mean to 
do my best to ferret out and bring to 
the light this villany." 
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TOWARD sunset of that day Mrs. 
Wiley Amerson walked out for a 
visit to Mrs. Plume, whose residence 
was but a few rods off. Then and there 
she first heard of what had been done 
in the matter of the will. 

" Is that so, Mrs. Plume ? " she asked, 
turning yet more pale. 

"I supposed you knew all about it, 
Mrs. Amerson.'* 

"Why, I had no idea that Mr. 
Amerson's father left any will. I am 
sure that he — at least my understand- 
ing was that he had none. He must 
have made it only shortly before dying." 

" No, they say it dates back to about 
the time Mr. Cullen was married." 

"My dear Lord!" 
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" Why, I 'm surprised Mr. Amerson 
never told you about it." 

Unable to endure in another's pres- 
ence the pain in her heart, she rose and 
returned home. 

I suppose that few things can be 
more painful than the shame befalling a 
married woman of honor whose native 
sensibilities have been kept strained 
by poor health and other worse mis- 
fortunes, when she has discovered that 
the husband whom she has long known 
to be unworthy of her is worse than she 
had been suspecting. She had come of 
a family whose pride in its honor, though 
not boasting of it, was known to all their 
acquaintance. Many a time since her 
marriage had she let herself lapse into 
reflections, never made known to them, 
as to how it could have happened that 
neither her father nor her brother had 
made himself better acquainted with the 
antecedents of the man to whom while 
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in their financial distress they had per- 
mitted her to give herself. But not 
until now did she have suspicion of 
the depth to which he could descend. 
From her front piazza she could see 
not far away the walls around the State 
penitentiary. Reaching home, and stop- 
ping to rest upon a rocking-chair on the 
piazza, her eyes turned towards this place 
and Ipoked upon it for several moments. 
Turning away at last, she said to herself 
aloud, — 

"Except for the dishonor, I would 
rather live there than here." 

In the interval before her husband's 
return, she strengthened herself as well 
as possible for the work which she felt 
had been imposed upon her. Wiley 
found her dressed with somewhat more 
than habitual care, and a slight coloring 
was on her cheek. At supper he re- 
marked that she looked unusually well. 

" I 'm well enough, Mr. Amerson ; 
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quite as well as I deserve or care to 
be." 

" Why, what 's up now ? " 

It was in his way, which, from im- 
punity of habitual use, had grown more 
and more dogging. He looked up from 
his plate, and, noting the courageous 
scorn on her face, shrank somewhat, 
then said, — 

" I declare, Julia, I have n't the slight- 
est idea what ails you." 

Rising and resuming the shawl she 
had laid aside, she said, — 

"If you care to know the occasion of 
this present special trouble, Mr. Amerson, 
and if, after you are through with your 
supper, you will come into the piazza, 
I will tell you." 

Then she went out. 

"What's the matter with your mis- 
tress, Betsy ? " he asked of the maid. 

" I declar', marster, I don' know. She 
went to Miss Plume's a little while dis 
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evening and sence she got back 'pear 
like somethin' on her min*." 

" Umph-humph. That *s very often 
the case. Clear the things off as quick 
as you can ; then you go to the kitchen 
and stay till you 're called. Hear ? " 

" Yes, sir, marster." 

It was full moon in mid-September. 
The beams played with the yet green 
leaves of the locust-trees which grew on 
either side of the long walk leading to 
the front gate. Amerson soon after- 
wards came out, and, placing a chair 
near his wife, with his back to the 
street, said, in a tone which did not 
succeed in trying to sound entirely un- 
concerned, — 

, "Well, Julia, let's hear what's the 
difficulty." 

" Mr. Amerson, what was the precise 
date of your father's will, which, as I 
learned this evening for the first time, 
you 've had proved in court ? " 
42 



Digitized by VjOOQIC j 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

Apparendy she was calm as if she 
had asked about a matter of indifferent 
concern. 

"I don't know," he answered, "that 
I noticed it particularly, Julia; but it 
was somewhere in the summer four years 
ago." 

" So I guessed. I was surprised that 
you hadn't said anything about it at 
home." 

" Why, you know I seldom speak of 
business matters here." 

"That is true; and I haven't been 
inquiring or interesting myself about 
them, as y9u know. In this matter, 
however, I cannot but feel very much 
interest, for two reasons: first, for the 
sake of your brother and his family, 
who, as I am told, are cut off, except an 
inconsiderable portion, from the estate, 
but chiefly because to my certain knowl- 
edge your father destroyed, or tried to de- 
stroy, and believed that he had destroyed, 
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the will made by him not long after 
CuUen's marriage." 

" Well, now, I 'd like to know if when 
a man has destroyed one will he can't go 
to work and make another ? " 

" Doubtless. But I heard your father 
say more than once that he had never 
had but that one which he made when 
he was in a pet with CuUen for marrying 
Hannah." 

" He simply forgot what he 'd done, 
that 's all that 's in it. You know how 
weak he got in his mind towards the 
last." 

" I know* nothing of that sort. On 
the contrary, your father's understand- 
ing, until within less than a day before 
his death, seemed to me as clear as ever 
it was. I know also that after that tem- 
porary estrangement from CuUen, which 
ought never to have been, he was in- 
tensely fond both of him and Hannah 
and of their child. I know further, Mr. 
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Amerson, and I think you do also, that 
his wish and his expectation were that 
CuUen should have half of his estate." 

** What I know," he said, in suppressed 
anger, " and what *s the business of CuUen 
and everybody else to know, is what he 
did by his will. That 's the way a man 
generally lets people know what he 
wants done with his property when he *s 
dead." 

** It is most singular, to me it is in- 
credible, that he should have destroyed 
a will and gone straightway to make 
another like it, and then forgotten what 
he had done. As for the destruction, 
that was done one night in our dining- 
room when your father came in and 
demanded it from you, saying that he 
had asked you that day to have it ready. 
You took it from your pocket and handed 
it to him. He opened it, looked over it 
for some moments, then threw it in the 
fire, where it was burned." 
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** Do you happen to remember what 
I said to him then ? I wish you 'd try 
to." 

" I remember well that you said you 
were glad he had destroyed it, and you 
added that he would never need to make 
another, as you and CuUen, at his death, 
could divide the estate yourselves with- 
out any expense of administration." 

" And yet, you see, he did n't act 
upon my advice." 

" I see nothing of the kind." 
" What ! " he exclaimed, keeping still 
low his voice, though its utterance be- 
trayed intense anger. 

" No, sir, nothing of the kind." 
" What do you mean to insinuate ? " 
*' I insinuate nothing. I am. so ap- 
palled by what seems to me an outrage 
upon the memory of a dead man and the 
natural rights of a living one that I am 
afraid to insinuate. I am afraid not to 
say, out and out, that I don't believe he 
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ever made another will when sound in 
mind. And I say further that I, who 
saw him from day to day, never knew 
a man who, down to within less than 
twenty-four hours of his death, more 
clearly comprehended his relations to 
others and the meaning of his words and 
actions/* 

He seemed to hesitate, but presently 
cried, though not very loud, — 

" Well, if this is n't the unexpectedest, 
not to say foolishest and cussedest, piece 
of stuff I ever knew or heard of ! There *s 
the will in the Court of Ordinary that 
old Mr. Flint, as respectable a man as is 
in Baldwin County, swore he saw signed, 
and swore he and the others witnessed 
it, and he answered every single question 
was put to him ; and you, who know 
nothing about such things, and who don't 
care, and never did care, for my interests, 
although they're your own besides, you 
take it upon yourself to call it an out- 
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rage, and insinuate that I — Ain't you 
afraid to talk to me in that way ? " 

Then he rose and stood looking down 
upon her. She saw not into his eyes, 
but he saw into hers, and in them was 
all the bravery with which innocence 
when feeling the Almighty's presence can 
withstand other might, however strong, 
angry, and threatening. 

" Afraid to talk to you thus ? Why, 
I bless God for the fear I have to talk 
to you otherwise. Powerful as you are, 
Wiley Amerson, and dangerous, you 
cannot put upon me anything which 
God may see fit to prevent. It may be 
His will that you be not hindered from 
striking me. If so, that will be done. 
Many far better than I have suffered 
such things, and harder. But I don't 
believe it. Would you know why ? Not 
because of any manfulness in your being 
that revolts at the indelible blot that 
would be on your name, but because you 
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know that my brother Gilmer, when he 
heard it, would at first sight of you shoot 
you down. Oh, no. Oh, no. In my 
thoughts of you I have many painful 
emotions, but never one of personal 
fear." 

Overcome, he resumed his chair, and 
said, almost humbly, — 

** I did n't mean to threaten you, Julia, 
and you must know that nothing could 
drive me to strike you. I was only ex- 
cited because you seemed to suspect — 
I 'd really like to know what you suspect, 
and what you are going to do about it." 

" I hardly know myself what I do sus- 
pect. But nobody among those who 
knew your father and brother can fail to 
believe that there is fi-aud or gross mis- 
understanding somewhere in the matter 
of that will. As for me, whom you 
affect to chide for disregard of your in- 
terests, I have known, unavoidably and 
most unwillingly, too much of your deal- 
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ings with mankind not to contemplate 
with some sort of apprehension every 
new increase of your possessions. In this 
feeling I say to you that I do not believe 
your father ever made but one will, and 
if the paper now in court is that, I think 
you know what I am obliged to suspect. 
As for what I am going to do about it, 
I know not, except to feel added thanks 
that my departure from this life is near, 
and to ask the Almighty to hasten 
it. You know very well that my loy- 
alty, slighted as it has been, insulted, 
beaten down, and trodden upon, is never 
going to betray itself. But I hope you 
will be led to understand the peril to 
which you are exposed, and, for your 
own sake, do something to avoid it. For 
your sake, I say, not mine, for there is 
nothing which would be possible to any 
endeavors you might make which would 
separate my being from yours farther 
than already it has been driven. That 
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you will make offers of some sort of com- 
promise with your brother I have little 
doubt ; what will come of them — But 
I have been so prostrated by this new 
trouble that I cannot say any more." 

Then she rose and retired to her 
chamber. He sat and communed with 
himself for several hours. 
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VI 

AT a corner of Greene Street, into 
which one emerged from the Capitol 
Square while moving into the main busi- 
ness part of town, opposite the Huson 
Tavern, stood a drinking-house known 
as the ** Big Indian," from a large red 
wooden statue that stood at the entrance 
of the nearly always open door. It was a 
low, unpainted, weather-beaten building, 
making up the want of a second story 
with four rooms added to its rear. It 
was kept by Augustus Rachels, a middle- 
sized, reddish-haired bachelor, whom 
everybody liked. A temperate, even an 
abstemious person himself, his stock was 
kept equal to that of any similar establish- 
ment either in Savannah or Augusta. 
Not only men, but women, had respect 
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and even some affection for him. It 
was well known not only that he did not 
encourage immoderate drinking, but that, 
as far as his native modesty would allow, 
he warned against it, particularly in the 
cases of youth and respectable married 
men. Many a time had he been known 
to dissuade from indulgence beyond the 
degree of safety, and prevail in substitu- 
ting for strong drink a cup of hot coffee, 
taking the tempted into one' of his back 
rooms and putting him in the charge of 
Abram, his black man-of-all-work. Not 
a few wives thanked him privately, or 
sent him nosegays, either for bringing 
their husbands home of nights or for 
taking care of them in his own quarters. 
Almost everybody often had some pleas- 
ant, kindly word to say about Gus 
Rachels, who, a cousin of Mrs. Enlow, 
Hannah's mother, had come to Milledge- 
ville when a poor boy, and now was 
making a comfortable living in a business 
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which, although not among those of first- 
class respectability, was better, he felt, than 
some ; and whatever apology was due for 
following it he made by entirely fair 
dealing, abstaining from meddling in the 
affairs of anybody else, and doing such 
little kindnesses as his opportunities 
allowed. 

One who for some years had been 
receiving from him charities of one sort 
and another was Owen Carruthers, a 
young man who, despite the decadence 
coming upon irregular habits, was al- 
ways neat in appearance, as well as strik- 
ingly handsome. His property of a few 
thousands was rapidly spent on coming 
of age just after his father's death. He 
lived with his mother in a small house 
on Franklin Street, south of the Capitol 
Square, and had formerly worked at odd 
times in the office of his father, who for 
a long time was clerk of the Superior 
Court. Owen could have been his suc- 
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cessor if he had wished, for he had 
acquired in the use of the pen an cxpert- 
ness quite beyond that of his father. 
But he chose to indulge freedom from 
the restraints of nonage in other ways. 
Occasionally, either to accommodate, or 
to refill his empty purse, he would do a 
little clerical work for a merchant or an 
official in the State-House. He was of 
slight build, darkish-white complexion, 
black, glossy, curling hair, which he wore 
long. When erect he was nearly six feet 
tall, but an attack of rheumatism, follow- 
ing a night of exposure to the cold air, 
had bent his left leg so that he limped 
and had to carry a walking-stick. He 
always wore good clothes, of which he 
took the utmost care, so that a garment 
which he had worn during more than 
one season sometimes looked as if it had 
been just got from the clothier. He had 
an affectionate nature, and therefore, and 
because of his lameness and other infirmi- 
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ties, he was more pitied in his decline 
than many another who had gone down 
in the same way. Of all persons, possi- 
bly except his mother, Gus Rachels was 
the one he loved most. The latter, com- 
passionate to weaklings of every sort, 
was touched tenderly by the affection of 
Carruthers. Times without number he 
had admonished him, and, on inclement 
nights, seen that he reached home in 
safety. Whenever he could not dissuade 
him from going to excess, he let him 
have a weak dram or two more, sure that 
if he did not, the poor fellow, in accord 
with his threat, would go elsewhere and 
do worse. Occasionally he could win 
him several weeks from his besetting sin, 
and in the interval get him some clerical 
work, which he did with a nicety of exe- 
cution that nobody in town could equal. 
On the streets he was always in gay 
spirits, and his comments upon persons 
and things were listened to with at least 
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as much attention as they deserved. One 
day, while one of a knot of men on the 
sidewalk of Wayne Street before Rainer*s 
store, being in loquacious mood, he said : 

" I don't care how far behind a big 
town Milledgeville is, it 's got as many 
good people in it, according to popula- 
tion, as any of 'em. I 'm not a-speaking 
of preachers, and leading church profes- 
sors, and women. They 're all good, of 
course, with a few exceptions : no time 
to stop and mention. But outside of 
them, that of course natch'ly claims to 
be perfect, my opinion is, Gus Rachels 
is a man that ain't so very far behind the 
most of the best of 'em, even if he is n't 
any more than a grocery-keeper." 

Among his listeners was old Mr. 
Lishy Flint, who lived near the Enlows, 
and near where the Amersons dwelt be- 
fore they moved to town. Once or twice 
a month, on a Saturday, he came into 
town, and, after taking a toddy at 
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Rachels's, walked and sat about on the 
streets until it was time for him to start 
upon his return home. His chief boast 
was that he was a law-abiding citizen, 
whose advice to everybody would be to 
keep out of disputes of every kind except 
such as were harmless in their possible 
consequences, and when these were seri- 
ous to submit to reasonable compromises 
rather than plunge or be plunged in 
judicial litigation. 

"And who would you put down for 
the bad ones, Owen ? " he asked. 

" Well, now. Uncle Lishy," Carruthers 
answered, " there is n't, to my opinion, 
there is n't what I 'd call a bad person in 
the whole town, — that is, among my 
acquaintance of respectable people, which 
is a good deal extensive, if I say it. Now, 
for instance, there's Mr. Amerson, — 
Wiley Amerson, I mean, — that some 
people don't seem to think so very much 
of him, but in the dealings I've had 
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with him he 's been perfect square, and 
even liber'l. Of course he *s a man that 
wants whatever 's done for him done to 
his direction, but I have frequent heard 
him say, when I 've been doing business 
for him in his office, that he would like 
to know why some people think not as 
well of him as he hope he deserve." 

" Well, if Wiley Amerson would want 
to have my opinion of a matter o' that 
kind, I should tell him plain, like I 
hinted to him the day his father's will 
were proved, that people would think 
more of him if he were n*t so grippy in 
his tradin', and special if he were n't so 
satisfied with the holt he have on a'mighty 
nigh the whole of his father's prop'ty, to 
the excludin' of his brother CuUen, as I 
'members you like me was one of the 
witnesses to that will, which as I told him 
to his face I 'd 'a' never 'a' signed witness 
if I 'd 'a' knew what it were, that I sup- 
pose maybe you did." 
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^'I didn't, Unk Lishy; I declare I 
did n't, — not at the time. It ain't the 
exact kind of a will / 'd have made if 
I 'd been in the old man Amerson's 
place ; but still the law 's the law, as 1 
understand it, in such cases, and if I 
hadn't been laid up with the rheuma- 
tism I 'd have been obliged to swear, 
same as you did, that I thought the old 
man's mind sound as anybody's when 
he signed." 

** Of course, of course ; and I *m not 
a man to say break people's wills that 's 
made delib'rate, even if their minds is 
predigiced; but it seem to me wrong 
and not right for Wiley to not make no 
sort o* compermise with CuUen, that he 's 
obleeged to know his father's mind, when 
he made the will, was op'rated ag'inst 
CuUen's wife, which he ought to know 
he have n't good reason. Them is why 
people don't think as high of Wiley 
Amerson as he want 'em." 
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*'Well, you know a man generally 
feels like he ought to praise the bridge 
that takes him over safe." 

" Jes' so, Owen. I ain't a-blamin* of 
you. I *m only sayin' what I do about 
Wiley Amerson a not knowin* how it 
is people thinks no higher of him than 
what they do." 

The old man, after some further talk, 
rose and walked away, and Carruthers 
repaired to the *' Big Indian," where he 
repeated the conversation with Mr. Flint. 
Rachels said, — 

"It was a blamed mean will. You 
did n't know what was in it when you 
signed it a witness, did you ? " 

" No ; and if I had, it was none of my 
business^ as I was Mr. Amerson's clerk." 

" Did you know afterwards ? " 

" Yes ; but in a business way, and I 
don't feel like talking about it. What 
I want is a drink, and I have n't got the 
money to pay for it." 
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*' I '11 give it to you, Owen, but I Ve 
got to do the pourin*. If you could 
only but know it, you've got enough in- 
side of you now ; but that 's a thing you 
never do know, the more you need to 
know it. I '11 pour you out a moderate 
respectable dram. And I want to tell 
you, don't you get mixed up with Wile 
Amerson's pop'larity. As for poor Cul- 
len, everybody knows he's worth more'n 
the double of him ; but his business 
ain't mine, no more *n Wile's is yourn." 

" Lord 'a' mercy, Gus Rachels ! you 
talk to me like — that is a moderate 
drink, even if a fellow who had to 
swear to the truth of it could n't call it 
respectable." 

" It 's as respectable as you '11 get. 
No, Owen, you 're a right toler'ble 
straightfor'ard sort of a person, spite o' 
some o* your ways, which everybody that 
know you, or them that cares anything 
about you, or at least your poor mother, 
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they wish you *d quit. You know I say 
that for nothing else in this world but 
your own good." 

"I know that, Gus," he answered, 
softly. " You *re the best friend I *ve 
got, away from ma." 

" That *11 do. Go on home, and don*t 
come up in town any more to-day ; and 
my advice is to you to let Wiley Amerson 
take care of himself how he stand in this 
community. It don't lay in you to try 
to bolster him up." 
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VII 

IT seemed good to Wiley Amerson, 
instead of waiting the twelve months 
allowed by law, to pay over to his 
brother now the money bequeathed to 
him. Besides, he wished to express his 
gratification that so considerable a por- 
tion of land belonging to the estate did 
not pass by the will, and to offer that 
his brother, if he chose, might have the 
greater share of it. He was moved to 
this partly because he had heard of no 
complaint on CuUen's part and no threat, 
and partly for another reason which he 
hugged closely within his breast. So 
one day, while returning from the plan- 
tation beyond, he stopped at CuUen's 
place, and went in, armed with twenty 
one-hundred dollar bills. Hannah, who 
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now at twenty-one was prettier than ever 
before, and looked as young as when she 
was a girl, received him with accustomed 
cordiality, and at once despatched a mes- 
senger for her husband, who was with 
the hands in one of his fields. 

" You need n't have been in a hurry 
to send for CuUen, Hannah. You do 
look so well. I declare I wish Julia 
could keep young like you do." 

" Thank you, brother Wiley. I am, 
and I almost always keep, very well. I 
often wish sister Julia could have some 
of the health of which I have more than 
enough. How is she to-day ?'* 

" Only so-so. She does n*t complain 
much; but since father's death she's 
taken on more than I think she ought. 
I stopped to-day to turn over to CuUen 
the money father left him. I thought 
I 'd just as well do that now as wait. 
Besides, I wanted to tell him of some 
allowances I was willing to make him. 
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I just declare, you look — why, you look 
first-rate, Hannah." 

" CuUen will be here presently." 

" Yes," he said, with a languor indica- 
tive of town manners. They chatted 
on indifferent themes until CuUen came. 
The older brother partially concealed 
his embarrassment as he looked upon 
that picture of health and honest rural 
simplicity. 

" How do, brother ? " said CuUen, in 
his usual way, but without extending his 
hand. Not seeming to note the omis- 
sion, Wiley said, — 

" I came out to look after things on 
the place up the road before turning it 
over to you, as I made up my mind to 
do. Then I wanted to hand you the 
two thousand dollars which I suppose 
you know father left you." 

CuUen looked at Hannah, and she 
retired from the room. Then he said : 

" You may keep the money, brother. 
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Except this place and what is on it, 
which father had given me before he 
died, I won't take anything by his will. 
As it seems he saw fit to prefer you so 
far above me, you may have all that he 
left. He said to me more than once 
during his last sickness that he had in- 
tended to make a will, but that you had 
advised against it. I don't know if he 
had forgotten that he had made one 
already. I suppose you do." 

" I *m sorry, CuUen, but I could n't 
help father's preferences." 

"Of course not. I never expected 
you even to try to do it. You were 
too dutiful a son for such as that." 

"I don't understand such talk, CuUen." 

" Then I '11 expldn. I don't like to 
talk to a man in my own house as plain 
as I 'm going to do now. You 've been 
hurting me in one way and another ever 
since I was a child. I have let you do 
it for reasons you could n't understand, 
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and wouldn't care for if you could. 
But father is away now, and I am thank- 
ful that before he died I was restored to 
the place in his affections to which, at 
least equally with you, I was entitled. 
How he came to forget making such a 
will, I don't know. I don't doubt you 
do. If I believed that his wish was for 
you to have near all of his estate, I 
would submit to your having it and en- 
joying it to the fill of such satisfaction 
as may be in such things. But I do 
not so believe. I feel entirely con- 
vinced that after that temporary es- 
trangement, which was your doing, it 
was not his wish ; and, if he had n't 
been deluded by you in some way, he 
would have made an equal partition of 
his property between us. I won't take 
your two thousand dollars which your 
good luck makes you ready to pay so 
long before it's due; and I notify you 
that now, since none of our family are 
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left but you and me, I shall have noth- 
ing to do with you except this. I have 
retained Arthur Dabney to look after 
any possible interest I may have in 
father*s estate outside of what his will 
provided for. If he finds any such, it 
will be prosecuted just the same as — ** 

''That," Wiley interrupted, "will be 
entirely unnecessary, my dear brother; 
for—" 

"Oh, the devil! Yonder is your 
horse." 

He turned away as Wiley left the house. 

" Oh, my dear CuUen ! " said Hannah, 
who in another room had heard all, " I 
don't think I *d have been so rough 
with brother." 

" You don*t understand him, Hannah ; 
not at all. He *s lost to all honor, let 
alone natural affection. Don*t say any 
more to me now." 
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VIII 

ONE morning, about a month after- 
wards, Mrs. Wiley Amerson went 
in her carriage to the upper place. On 
the way thither she drove to CuUen's 
gate, and, after calling out Hannah, said 
that, if it was entirely convenient to the 
family, she would return in an hour or 
two, dine, and spend a portion of the 
afternoon with them. 

" Certainly, sister Julia. I *11 be de- 
lighted to have you; so will CuUen, I 
am sure. How are you ? ** 

" Not at all well, Hannah, thank you; 
but I thought a drive out here would n't 
do any harm, and then I wanted to see 
you and CuUen and have some talk with 
you, him particularly." 

CuUen was sent for in good time to 
meet the visitor. 
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*' Oh, Cullen ! sister looks wretchedly. 
We must treat her just as if nothing had 
happened, — you especially." 

"Why, of course, Hannah. Sister 
doubtless knows that I couldn't pos- 
sibly have anything against her, who has 
no more to do in this mean business 
than any saint in heaven. I hope she *s 
brought no message from her husband ; 
for with him I shall have nothing to do, 
either personally or by proxy. But I 
shall pay entire respect to her feelings." 

"You don*t mean, do you, Cullen, 
that if she was to tell you that she had 
persuaded brother to offer some sort of 
a settlement that would — that would n*t 
seem to be too far out of the way, that — 
that at least you would n't consider it ? " 

" I Ve told you, Hannah, and I now 
tell you again, that I *11 take nothing 
from brother as his gift, and nothing 
under that will. I will take from father's 
estate, besides what he virtually gave me 
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in his lifetime, nothing less than the half 
of it, and I would n't take that except 
for feeling entirely convinced that father 
intended I should have it." 

*'Poor sister Julia ! I know her feel- 
ings will be sorely hurt." 

" Oh, Hannah, do let me be trusted 
to treat sister aright. I declare, you 
pain me by what you show of your 
thoughts and wishes in this thing." 

** CuUen, you know well enough that 
I don't wish for anything more than 
what would be right. You have a 
family, and — but, as you don't like me 
to I will not mention the subject agdn, 
hard as it is to endure in silence such a 
state of things." 

" Oh, well, my little girl, we will have 
no hard feelings with each other about it. 
I hope, and indeed I rather believe, that 
it will be adjusted somehow, and that in 
a way not expected by anybody. I Ve 
put the case in Arthur's hands, and 
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whatever is possible he will do. As for 
sister, she is too just and sensible to take 
offence or feel hurt by anything I feel as 
if I owed to myself to do or not." 

The meal passed pleasantly, despite 
the feebleness of the guest. Her words 
and manners, as always, were the natural 
outcome of womanhood that had had 
good opportunities for its culture. The 
shade upon her face, hardly deeper than 
what long had been habitual, indicated 
neither embarrassment nor regret for any 
special cause. She did not try to con- 
ceal her admiration for the perfect health 
and excellent beauty of Hannah. 

"Oh, Hannah," more than once she 
said, " you do look so well ! No wonder 
you and brother think so much of 
each other. As for Pearce, he is just 
perfect." 

" I thank you, sister," said CuUen, 
"for all three of us. I think myself 
that Hannah is hard to beat, and since 
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the boy has come we don't see very well 
what we could do without him." 

" I hope he *11 become more and more 
a comfort to you, brother." 

After dinner, she said, — 

" Hannah dear, I want to have some 
little special conversation with you both 
together, and separately. Perhaps I 'd 
as well have it first with brother, if you 
and he please." 

" Certainly, sis Julia. I Ve got some 
things to look after in the yard and 
garden, and will leave you and CuUen 
for a while. Don't hurry. You and I 
can have our chat at any time. I wish 
you could spend the night with us. 
We would do our best to make you 
comfortable." 

" Oh, dear, no, child ! I can't do that. 
We '11 call you after a while." 

As Hannah, leading the child, was 
going out, Julia said, — 

"What a blessing, CuUen, you two 
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have in each other, and what another 
in Pearce ! How various are human 
lives!" 

Then, not waiting for his answer, she 
quickly said, — 

" CuUen, within this last month I Ve 
been — wait a little while." 

And she broke into sobbing. After 
recovering, she, sadly smiling, con- 
tinued, — 

" Bless the good God for tears ! Now 
I can go on. For the last month I 
have been so entirely unhappy that I 
have not only wished but prayed to be 
taken out of this life sooner than I have 
been expecting. I don't khow whether 
or not you were very greatly surprised 
at the contents of your father's will, but 
I must believe so ; because he seemed 
to have got fully reconciled to you and 
Hannah both, and I suspected was more 
fond of you than of your brother. I 
want us to talk with each other about it 
75 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

in as much confidence as — as is consis- 
tent with the different relations we bear 
to Mr. Amerson. Can we not, CuUen ? " 

"Certainly, sister. You may speak 
with what freedom you feel to be pru- 
dent, and what you say will have my full 
respect and proper consideration. So I 
shall speak with you ; and the first I 'd 
like to say is this: I trust you bring no 
message from brother, at least not one in 
which is a proposal to me 'of any sort." 

" I bring no message. Cull en ; none. 
I told Mr. Amerson this morning that I 
should stop by here to-day. I am sure 
from his words that he was glad to hear 
it. Tell me, first, weren't you sur- 
prised ? " 

" Yes, indeed ; for in his last sickness 
father said to me more than once that he 
had been thinking about making a will, 
but that — but that he had decided not." 

"Did he give any reason for such 
decision ? " 
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" He did ; but, my dear sister, I doubt 
if — in the circumstances — it would be 
proper to say to you what that reason 
was." 

" Tell me, CuUen ; tell me, dear 
brother. I think you know that I ask 
only in the hope of rendering some 
service to you, if that is possible. But, 
besides the grief I feel about this matter, 
I am haunted with fears. Tell me, dear, 
for all sakes." * 

" Then I will. Father, when entirely 
possessed in understanding, said that he 
had been kept from making a will by 
brother, who suggested that he and I 
could settle the estate between ourselves 
without need of help from the courts." 

" Yes, that 's what I was sure of. Cul- 
len, I know what I owe to your brother. 
What I am going to say is with full sense 
of that obligation. I owe something to 
you also, and there are debts of yet 
higher, far higher dignity. CuUen, my 
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solemn conviction is that your father 
believed he had no will." 

" But, sister, Arthur Dabney, who is 
a good lawyer, tells me that is not what 
the law calls revocation of a once-existing 
will, and that any amount of proof of 
such a belief would have no effect, — 
wouldn't be even listened to by the 
court." 

" Is that so ? " she said, with profound 
awe. 

** So Dabney says." 

Reflecting awhile, evidently studying 
what words she should employ, she 
said, — 

** But, Cullen, suppose — for instance, 
suppose your father actually did destroy 
a paper which he took to be his will. I 
merely ask for information." 

" I doubt if that would affect the case 
notably, sister, unless it could be proved 
very clearly that the paper so destroyed 
had been fraudulently substituted." 

78 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

" I don't suppose that could be done," 
she said, in a low voice, looking down 
upon the floor. Then suddenly she 
spoke with animation, — 

" But, CuUen dear, you know, at least 
Mr. Amerson says, that all the land out 
here and the large tract on the Oconee 
were bought since the will, and therefore 
did n't pass by it ? " 

"I am aware of that, sister," he 
answered, with some retracting in tone. 

She regarded him with much eager- 
ness. 

" If / could so arrange it, as I 'm sure 
I could, would n't you take both of those 
places? — knowing without a doubt," 
she quickly added, "what your father 
wished ? " 

" I could n't take any more than what 
it would be recognized universally that I 
was entitled to, sister.'* 

" Not for my sake ? " 

"Not for yours, dear sister, nor for 
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anybody's, because such an act would 
subtract from my self-respect, by seeming 
equivalent to a compromise with brother, 
which I have resolved not to make." 

" Oh, my Lord ! what can be done in 
this case ? Are you, then, going to do 
nothing to get at least some of your 
rights? I don't know what to say or 
what to do!" 

She looked around the room in de- 
spair. 

'* The case is in Dabney's hands, 
sister ; but he has my instructions not to 
move in it for the present, no matter 
what grounds he may suspect he has." 

Her quick sense saw the tenderly com- 
passionate motive of his breast, and, lay- 
ing her head upon his shoulder, she 
wept and wept. At length, lifting her- 
self, she looked into his face with much 
tenderness, saying, — 

" My dear brother, I could not invent 
words to express how much I admire 
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your nobility and your gende true-heart- 
edness. I know that if Mr. Dabney 
should discover, or should believe him- 
self to have discovered, any grievous 
fraud in this unhappy affair, you will give 
me, if I then be alive, timely warning. 
And, Cullen, I won't ask you to come 
to our house, but you won't forbid Han- 
nah's coming sometimes, will you, to see 
me ? For I tell you, my brother, I am 
nearly gone." 

"Why, surely not, sister. Hannah 
ought to go to you sometimes, and I 'm 
sure she will wish to do so, unless she 
should find that brother objects." 

" No, no ; he will not object. I 've 
heard him say often that Hannah was 
one of the finest women he knew." 

He said nothing. After a moment, 
she rose and said, — 

" Well, I pray to God every day to 
make some solution of this case that will 
be right for all. I 'II go out and see 
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Hannah a Htde while. There, I see her 
among her rose-bushes. Don't come in, 
child," she cried ; " I 'm coming. Han- 
nah," she said, when she had reached the 
garden, " I Ve had some little chat with 
CuUen, not as satisfactory as I hoped. 
He won't make any compromise with his 
brother. Perhaps he may be right, at 
least for the present ; but I hope — " 

" I don't think CuUen is right in that, 
sister Julia, and he knows I don't. Of 
course brother would make such an offer 
as would be at least respectable, and for 
Pearce's sake, if not mine nor his own, I 
— but he does n't wish me to interfere, 
and I don't intend to." 

A slight shrinking showed that Julia 
recognized the difference between the 
words and what she would have expected. 
Then, after such comforting assurance 
as she could find to bestow, and pressing 
solicitation for Hannah to visit her as 
before, she went away. Immediately 
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after her departure, CuUen put on his 
hat and went out to the field. The 
movement hurt Hannah, even to some 
resentment. Perhaps he foresaw it, but 
thought well to hinder another discussion, 
knowing that now she would be farther 
than before from according with his views. 
Some of her behavior in the first year of 
their marriage had not been such as his 
sensitiveness regarded as entirely becom- 
ing. It had stung him somewhat several 
times to witness what seemed to him her 
rather indelicate efforts to win the regard 
of his father and brother. So also he 
had suffered from her occasional allusions 
to their comparative poverty, and intima- 
tions that different action on his part 
would change it. Believing yet that her 
course had been wiser than her husband's, 
and that Wiley could be brought to terms 
which, if not just, ought to be reasonably 
satisfactory, she persuaded herself that it 
was her duty to persevere, but to do so 
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with greatest prudence, and in such wise 
as to — as to — indeed, Hannah, in this 
new view of her powers, and of what she 
ought and had at least a mother's right 
to do, could not easily have answered to 
herself as to what. Possibly there might 
be some danger on the line her thoughts 
were following, but she trusted that even 
that was preferable to inaction and supine 
submission. On CuHen's return she met 
him as usual, and in their talk about the 
late visit nothing was said by either with 
which the other could disagree. 
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IX 

ONE morning CuUen said, — 
" Hannah, it 's been near three 
weeks since sister Julia was here, and you 
have n't been in to see her yet. Don't 
you think it 's time ? " 

He had got to suspect — and this was 
true — that she was waiting for him to 
suggest the visit. 

" I 've been thinking of it, CuUen," 
she answered ; " but somehow I 've kept 
putting it off. I '11 go in a day or two, 
if you think I ought n't to delay longer." 

"Why not go this evening or to- 
morrow ? I think I 'd go this evening, 
and spend the night. Mimy and I can 
take care of Pearce for one night, and I 
can spare Jim from the plough better 
now than later." 

" I 'd rather not go this evening ; but, 
8S 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

as it 's convenient, I '11 go to-morrow 
morning. I won't stay all night unless 
I find that it would be a decided pleasure 
to sister and she urges it," 

The next morning, after laying out the 
servants' several duties, putting on some 
of her best things, she set out in the 
buggy, driven by a negro boy. On the 
way she speculated much on the happy 
life that must be led in Milledgeville, 
where she always had wished and hoped 
to live. She could not account for her 
sister-in-law's avowed preference of the 
country, except by attributing it to her 
poor health ; and she reflected with pain, 
in which she would not have admitted 
there was any anger, that her exclusion 
from the society for which she almost 
Jonged could have been prevented by her 
husband. Not that she loved him less ; 
but for her sake, she argued, he ought to 
be willing to make some sacrifice of his 
own feelings. She was received with great 
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cordiality by Mrs. Wiley Amerson, who, 
after finding that it would be no dis- 
appointment to CuUen, urged and easily 
prevailed upon her to remain till the 
morrow. Some relief from the distress 
of this good woman had come from the 
apparent anxious desire of her husband 
to make a liberal allowance to CuUen, 
mainly, as he said, for the sake of Hannah 
and her child. As for giving a ftiU half, 
this he declared he would not, as it 
would be admitting either incompetency 
or unjust partiality on his father's part, 
and that his own services in conducting 
the most of the old man's money-affairs 
during the last ten years were not worthy 
of compensation. His wife, not misun- 
derstanding him or his claims, yet was 
thankful for the hope imparted by his 
words that in time a settlement could be 
had, and she endeavored to trust that 
this might be made through Hannah. 
Admiring CuUen for his spirit of inde- 
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pendence, she yet thought that perhaps 
it was well that Hannah took more 
practical views of present conditions. 
So she resolved to let her and Wiley 
have at least one interview alone with 
themselves. When he came home to 
dinner, he was very polite to Hannah, 
and showed satisfaction when his wife 
said she was to spend the night there. 
He asked civilly after CuUen and Pearce, 
and evinced gratification when told that 
both were well. After dinner, he said : 

" Julia, but for some matters of rather 
pressing concern, I would like to remain 
with you and Hannah. They will need 
not more than a couple of hours. Then 
I '11 come back, unless you and she are 
expecting to go out." 

They had no such expectation. So 
he went to his office, and returned not 
long after the time he had set. He re- 
marked that a great deal of prudence 
and patience and many other things had 
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to be studied and practised by a business- 
man ; no doubt about that. His wife 
smiled sadly, seeing the impression upon 
Hannah of his great solemn words. 
Not long after his return she said, — 

" Hannah, I 'm going out for a while 
to see a poor woman who has been do- 
ing some little work for me. You and 
Mr. Amerson can entertain each other 
till I get back, can't you ? I won't be 
gone long." 

" Oh, yes, sister," said Hannah, with 
some rural embarrassment. She had al- 
ways regretted her want of the ease she 
noted in Milledgeville women. 

"Oh, yes," Wiley said, with polite 
reassurance, " Hannah and I can man- 
age somehow, Julia. I 'm not much of 
a talker; but Hannah is first-rate at 
that. I '11 let her entertain me while 
you 're gone." 

" Oh, brother Wiley ! " was all Han- 
nah could think to say. 
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After his wife had gone, he proposed 
to walk into the garden and inspect an 
arbor which had been made of his de- 
vising. Hannah, not knowing exactly 
how to treat such an invitation, acceded, 
and repairing thither they sat down upon 
one of the rude benches within. Then 
Amerson said, — 

"Hannah, I hope you won't think 
too much of Julia's rudeness in leaving 
the house when a visitor is in it. The 
poor thing is not in good health, as you 
know, and sometimes I 'm afraid she 
isn't in her perfect right mind." 

" Why, brother Wiley, sister Julia 
did entirely right in treating me as she 
did, like one of the family." 

" She ought to, knowing how I 've 
always loved you, Hannah." 

" Thank you, brother Wiley ; I have 
always loved you as a dear brother." 

She bit her lips when she said it. 

" As a brother ! " he echoed, with 
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slight bitterness of emphasis. " Curious 
how things go in this world. Here's 
me, for instance. I know how to make 
money, and I make it. I know how to 
pull strings, and money comes to me 
from other people, sometimes unex- 
pected. But there are things I value 
more than money, and can't have them. 
People don't believe that about me, but 
it 's so." 

He looked submissively sad at the 
thought of having been misunderstood 
by the world. 

" Why, brother— " 

" Please don't call me brother^ Hannah." 

She started, and looked, as if with 
some apprehension, through the inter- 
stices of the encompassing vines. 

" Listen while I explain to you," he 
said, in deliberate, low utterance, yet not 
without appearance of authority to com- 
mand attention. ** Hannah, without hav- 
ing any idea of what an unhappy man I 
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am, you were about to use words of 
congratulation, beginning with calling 
me your brother. I was saying just now 
how curiously things in this world went. 
Now, there is my brother Cullen, a man 
of excellent parts, a handsome man, a 
man who, I frequently say to myself, 
ought to be the happiest man upon the 
whole face of the earth, married as he 
is; yet he neither makes money nor 
tries to make it beyond a mere common 
country support, apparently without any 
ambition to bring his family into town 
and give them the benefit of a society 
as good as can be seen anywhere in the 
whole State of Georgia. I don't say I 
blame Cullen for having that sort of 
preference; but it seems curious to me 
when I look at you and think how you 
would shine if Cullen would give you 
the opportunity. And, Hannah, unless 
he drives me off entirely from him, I 
mean to make it so that, if he wants to, 
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he can make his family participant in all 
this town affords. If not, I '11 do what- 
ever I can for you, in spite of him. He 
understands his wife no more than he 
understands his brother." 

Then he took her feebly-resisting 
hand, and said, — 

" Hannah dear, while father was in 
some sort of fret with CuUen, he made 
his will in which he cut him off from 
an equal share in his estate. He was 
vexed with CuUen because of his want 
of such ambition as he thought his chil- 
dren ought to have. I said little about 
it, believing that when he came to see 
what sort of woman CuUen had married 
he would either destroy it or make 
proper alterations of it. He seemed in 
time to appreciate you like I did. Yet 
after his death I found, among papers 
which he had left with me, that will, 
which, as an honorable man, I was bound 
to present in the court. My intention 
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has been to make an allowance beyond 
the provisions of that paper, far beyond 
them ; not for CuUen's sake, who never 
treated me like a brother, and always 
went counter to my advice, but for the 
sake of his child, and — and for the sake 
of you, Hannah, whom I love, and al- 
ways have loved, better than all the rest 
in the whole world." 

Withdrawing her hand from his, she 
rose. Presently afterwards, Mrs. Amer- 
son, returning by a way in the rear of 
the grounds, hearing suppressed sounds 
as of pursuit and entreaty, paused, looked 
through a slight opening in the garden 
fence, then, withdrawing her eyes and 
laying her hand upon her breast, cried, 
in a low voice, " Oh, CuUen ! CuUen ! " 

By the time she could reach the house, 
Wiley and Hannah were there. 

"Oh, sister Julia! " cried Hannah, red 
as any cherry, when Julia put a parcel 
in her hand ; " I did n't know you were 
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going to get these nice things for Pearce. 
He'll be run mad with delight at them." 

" I 'm glad they please you, Hannah." 

Cold as it was, Hannah accepted the 
assurance with whatever pleasure there 
is when distracting emotions, paramount 
among which is fear, are asserting their 
own. 

That night the invalid, in the vain 
search for sleep, turned many a time on 
her bed. Yet to her what sleep was 
vouchsafed was more restful than what 
little came to her guest, who when asleep 
dreamed, and when awake wished, that 
she was lying by her husband's side. 
Next morning Mrs. Amerson appeared 
not to note the perturbed state of mind 
in which Hannah, after breakfast, made 
herself ready to leave, nor the casting 
down of her eyes when her husband, 
suggesting another early visit, bade her 
good-by. 

" Good-by, sister Julia. I — I would 
95 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

have enjoyed my visit more but for — 
but for being uneasy about Culien and 
Pearce." 

" Good-by, Hannah. God bless you ! " 

Singular the power in some women to 
assume a cheerfulness they do not feel. 
The Creator seems to have given them 
this faculty as a means of defence against 
the consequences of wrong-doings such 
as men may commit, if not with impu- 
nity, with infliction of punishment too 
slight to be much feared or cared for. 

"As I didn't come back last night, 
CuUen, I know you are not surprised to 
see me so soon this morning. It seems 
to me that I must have dreamed, when- 
ever I slept, the whole night, about you 
and Pearce." 

" I 'm glad you stayed, darling. I 
and Pearce were as lonesome as could 
be, but he went to sleep by sundown and 
I before nine o'clock. You look first- 
rate. I believe the visit has done you 
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good. I don't know when IVe seen 
you look so rosy." 

" Do I ? I 'm glad to hear it. Sister 
Julia was as good to me as she could be, 
tired and worn out as she seemed last 
night and this morning. She got some 
nice presents for Pearce. But I must 
put off these things and get my every- 
day ones." 

During the rest of the day, though 
responsive, what time he was in the 
house, to her husband's caresses, she 
. seemed agitated and disturbed. He did 
not remark upon these things, attrib- 
uting them to temporary pain which 
he knew she felt from thoughts of the 
different conditions of living at the two 
houses. Not once did she mention 
Wiley's name. Pleased with this for- 
bearance, he was, more than even his 
wont, demonstrative of his affection. 
As for Pearce, now going on in his 
fourth year, the serious wonder with 
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which he alternately put his hands to- 
ward and drew them back from the 
presents just now come from the great 
city made his mother draw him to her 
breast and shed tears, all of whose mean- 
ing was not quite understood even by 
herself. 
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"T^EEP thy heart with all diligence," 
-^^said the Preacher, " for out of it 
are the issues of life." After him the 
Psalmist sang, "With God the Lord 
belong the issues from death." Un- 
equal to the full comprehension of such 
words, yet trusting in their divine in- 
spiration, we accept them as Thomas a 
Kempis counselled regarding the sayings 
of the ancients, — not to despise them, 
for "they were not uttered without a 
cause." It seemed strange, and not 
very reconcilable with the ideas even of 
pious people, for CuUen Amerson to be 
struck down in the midst of a young 
manhood so happy and manful and 
apparently so vigorous. Yet the same 
pious people said that they had not a 
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doubt but what it was all for the best, 
and CuUen himself, from the beginning 
to the end of his sickness, spoke not one 
word of complaint. 

"It's all right, Hannah," he said 
when, in answer to a pointed inquiry 
put to his physician, the latter replied 
that the case was hopeless. 

She fell upon her knees at his bedside, 
and, with affection child-like as it always 
had been, wept bitterly. The outpour- 
ing consoled him much; for an appre- 
hension, vague as it was, had been in 
his mind for some time past with a sore- 
ness which he could not and would not 
try to explain to himself. He had not 
asked about what passed between her 
and Wiley; but her continued avoiding 
of any mention of his name, and an 
occasional cloud on her face, had* been 
troubling him. It was perhaps well 
that he had not earlier known all that 
occurred during her visit, because the 
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revelation might have hindered the re- 
signation with which he was meeting 
death. As it was, he heard with calm- 
ness the confession which she could not 
withhold. Weak in some respects, she 
had a wholesome fear of gross wrong- 
doing, and now she felt that she could 
not endure to go without his forgiveness 
for what, if he had known it when in 
health, might have exasperated him to 
deadly resentment against his brother. 

" It was not until then, my dearest 
Cullen," she said, "that I saw the 
danger of the planning my poor, weak, 
foolish mind had conceived to bring 
about some sort of proposal from Wiley 
that might lead to a fair settlement be- 
tween you and him, a thing which I 
know sister Julia desired as eagerly as 
I did. God knows I did not and could 
not respond in the smallest degree to 
his feeling, so much stronger than I had 
believed. I did not tell him so in 
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words, keeping before my eyes, in spite 
of the shame I felt, the end I had in 
view. But on my bed that night I 
called upon my Maker to witness my 
resolution that such as that should never 
be again. Thoughts of you and Pearce, 
and added pity for poor sister, kept 
me awake almost the livelong night. 
Her delicate instinct, or something she 
noticed in my manner or looks, made 
her seem rather less cordial during the 
rest of my stay, and when I left she did 
not ask me to come again. Oh, Cullen, 
CuUen!" 

Throwing herself upon her knees, she 
covered with her hands her burning face. 
During her story his lips quivered several 
times. He now said, — 

" Hannah, get up, and sit in the chair 
where I can see your face." 

She obeyed, and looked with shudder- 
ing fear down upon him. 

'^ Hannah, when I and sister are out 
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of the way, if brother should propose to 
marry you, how — ** 

Instantly she rose, on her countenance 
an expression mingled of anger, horror, 
and despair. Placing her hand upon 
her bosom, she looked at her husband 
as if he had pierced her with a dagger 
which was searching for every recess in 
her heart. Then, lifting both arms high 
above her head, she cried, — 

" O my Gody you know that from the 
first day when my husband was laid 
upon this bed of sickness my constant 
prayer has been to lift up from it this 
light of my life and put me in his place ! 
And now you let my thoughts be turned 
away from him to another man, who, 
of all I know and all I ever did know, 
is the most odious to my heart ! O you 
terrible God ! If you won't let me die, 
won't you — won*t you take some pity 
for what you see is upon me? " 

She stood panting, looking upon her 
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husband as if he were one from an- 
other world who had come to judge her. 
Sad as the smile was, never one more 
delidously sweet had been upon his 
face. 

** Come here, Hannah/* 

She let her hand lie in his that had 
opened to receive it. 

"Never, never," he said, "were you 
so dear to me. Kiss me." 

Two days afterwards, with his head 
upon her bosom, he died. 
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XI 

THE first news that CuUen was sick 
unto death was so appalling to Julia 
that her few friends believed that it would 
rapidly hasten her own death. Yet her 
grief was subdued by thoughts that he 
would be saved the misery of what she 
suspected to be coming, — his domestic 
ruin. When they told her he was dead, 
she only said, — 

"Well, doubtless it was best for the 
poor boy." 

Wiley's behavior in the circumstances 
was as decent as he could make it. No 
doubt of his being sensibly shocked by 
the unexpected end of his brother, who 
had gone out of life believing that he had 
not been dealt with fairly ; yet the quick- 
ening of his own sense of personal secu- 
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rity gave what consolation he needed. 
To several persons he intimated his in- 
tention to do for his family things which 
in CuUen's lifetime had not seemed 
practicable. Not a few reasonably good 
church members admitted to have been 
struck by the unexpected soft words 
which Wiley spoke of his late brother. 
The forebodings about his wife in no 
long time were justified. Most benign 
is that one of the ways of Divine Provi- 
dence wherein He leads those whom He 
is to take soon to Himself to the desire 
of doing some special good that may 
follow them into the eternal world. The 
prospect of a judgment where every idle 
word is to be counted makes a dying 
woman, more often than a dying man, 
feel like forgetting or extenuating all evil 
doings except her own. Things in her 
husband which used to distress her to 
exasperation did so no longer. If she 
had loved him more, rather if the love 
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indulged for a brief period had not been 
insulted and driven out of her being, the 
coming of this condition might have been 
more difficult. As it was, the only con- 
cern for him she felt was that he might 
be saved from the ruin which she foresaw 
in the path he was following. Towards 
Hannah she did not indulge a feeling 
of personal resentment, nor would if she 
had been in robust health. Dissociated 
in every fibre of her heart from Wiley 
Amerson, she only pitied Hannah as she 
pitied other poor women who were in the 
habit of selling themselves to him. The 
compassion begun at the detection of 
Hannah's weakness had deepened more 
and more, and now, since CuUen's death, 
she hoped she saw a way by which Han- 
nah and Wiley might atone for all past 
wrong-doings. 

When she could no longer rise fi"om 
her bed, her husband spent most of the 
time in the house, and, with her brother 
107 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

and her widowed sister, rendered every 
possible service. Occasional words of 
comforting came from his mouth, which 
were answered with calm thanks. Selfish, 
earthy of the earth as he was, he pitied 
her for whom he was obliged to feel 
much respect, and the thought that soon 
he must see her face no more touched 
him with some feelings of sincere sym- 
pathy. He was not wicked enough to 
admit great joy at the going away of one 
between whom and himself what affection 
had been was long gone, and in that pres- 
ence of death his conscience, that never 
had been sensitive, troubled him no little 
while thinking of disappointments now 
past remedy which he had wrought. His 
changed attitude comforted her much, 
and she began to indulge hope of good 
to him to come, after her own death, 
from his more satisfactory home condi- 
tions. One day, whispering to the others 
around her that she wished to speak with 
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him in private, when these had withdrawn 
she said, — 

" Mr. Amerson, I want to have some 
talk with you. It is about Hannah, and 
I hope you will understand my feelings 
in what I am going to say. My belief 
since CuUen's death has been that after 
my own, and after what will seem a be- 
coming lapse of time, you and she will 
marry each other ; and what I Ve been 
wanting to say about it i^ this. It is not 
only my wish for it to be so, but it is my 
solemn belief that it will be the only 
means of reconciling the troubles over 
your brother's estate. I have thought 
much, very much, about it, and felt it 
my duty to let you both know my views 
and my feelmgs. And I want them made 
known in the community, so that people 
will have no cause to remark on any 
impropriety of it, or its taking place, 
as I earnestly counsel, with little delay. 
That 's what I had to say to you." 
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She looked at him with as much calm- 
ness as if never a tie of any sort had been 
between them. The shame which so 
long had been dormant in his being came 
forth, making him shrink before those 
dying eyes. When he had somewhat 
recovered, he said, — 

" Why, Julia ! why, how can you talk 
to me in that way ? I did n*t — I could n't 
believe you thought so poorly of me. 
Hannah ? Why, Lord help me, I can't 
talk, and I can't bear to hear you talk, 
about my marrying with Hannah, or 
anybody else." 

"Why not, Mr. Amerson?" she 
asked, in a tone cold as her cold hand. 

" Because — because it 's a thing I can't 
even think about ; and I 've no idea 
that such a thought was ever in Hannah's 
mind. Good Lord, Julia ! " 

She looked for several moments at his 
evident embarrassment, and then, in a 
tone almost masculine, said, — 
no 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

** I 've been supposing that at least 
you had been so expecting, and I wanted 
both to know that my wish was for the 
speedy fulfilment of your expectations. 
If in this I was mistaken, the case is 
indeed an unhappy one. I don't think 
you can doubt that Hannah would 
marry you if you were to ask her. If 
you do not, she is to be ruined. Oh, 
Mr. Amerson ! you put wrong, more 
than one wrong, upon your brother 
which will have to be atoned for in 
some way. The dear boy died not 
knowing the kind and extent of some 
of it, and without suspicion of what 
would have seemed to his generous nature 
far the greatest. During his life, play- 
ing upon the weakness of his wife, whose 
loyalty he was too pure himself to sus- 
pect, you — to what extent you corrupted 
it, only you two and the Creator know. 
I did hope that the feeling you had for 
her might, after my death, be made 
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honorable by legitimate sanction. As 
it is — oh, Hannah! poor Hannah! 
That 's all I have to say now : please 
ask them to come back." 

He knew then that either she had 
witnessed the garden scene or that it had 
been reported to her by one of the ser- 
vants. He could not but feel the shame, 
yet he was thankful that his apprehen- 
sions were groundless that she had asked 
for the interview for the purpose of 
threatening exposure of what she knew 
about the will. Without asking his leave, 
she sent a messenger to Hannah begging 
to see her once more. It was a blessing 
she did so. In a brief conversation they 
came to understand each other fully. 
When told how Cullen had died, the 
invalid said, — 

" Blessed be God ! Oh, Hannah, you 
have taken out of my heart the thorn 
that pained the deepest; and, my dear 
child, I have prayed earnestly that Cul- 
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len*s family may recover what has been 
taken from them. I trust it will be so ; 
I cannot foresee how, but I know that 
God regards with peculiar watchfulness 
the things done to widowhood and or- 
phanage. That's all I can say. I am 
thankfiil that you and Mr. Amerson 
will never marry ; but, Hannah dear, I 
hope that when the doings in all that 
unhappy affair are brought to light, you 
will try to see that he has some chance 
to avoid absolute ruin in this world and 
in the next." 

At her death her husband shed some 
real tears. The brother and sister went 
away in continued ignorance of the great- 
est miseries which he had inflicted upon 
her who now was beyond their sympathy 
and help. 



"3 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 



XII 

THE two plantations, the large tract 
adjoining Cullen's and another on 
the river, having been purchased by 
Pearce Amerson after the execution of 
the will, did not pass by it, and to that 
extent he had died intestate. Dabney's 
counsel had been for Cullen to apply for 
letters of administration, although know- 
ing that, as the law prefers always a sole 
administration to a joint, much more to 
two divided and hostile, Wiley, if he 
should contest the application, must pre- 
vail. In such event Dabney hoped for 
some result, if no other than increased 
exasperation of the public mind by the 
way he meant to discuss his conduct in 
the court-house. If he did not contest, 
it would evince fear, or at least a sense 
of weakness. Then it was well to make 
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the issue as distinct and as hostile as 
possible, so that people would think and 
talk about it freely. Already he had 
alluded to the will several times on the 
streets, in the hearing of town and county 
people, and been pleased at the sight of 
their indignation. He was not a lawyer 
of distinguished ability, but he was stu- 
dious, courageous, vigilant, and entirely 
honorable. CuUen, because of his affec- 
tion for Wiley's wife, had resolved to 
make no public movement during the 
remainder of her life, which he foresaw 
must be brief. His lawyer, when not 
occupied with the affairs of other clients, 
went upon what deer-shooters call still- 
hunts, wherein, without the sound of 
halloo and hound, quarries may some- 
times be stolen upon. CuUen's death 
intensified his interest in the case. He 
did not ask of himself all the reasons. 
One day, thinking what sort of man Gus 
Rachels was, he went into the " Big 
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Indian." The owner being alone^ he 
said to him, — 

" Gus, I *m sure you pitied Cullen 
Amerson in being put out in the cold 
by his father, and that you sympathize 
with his widow and child. It occurred 
to me that occasionally, between cups, 
as they say, you might hear things that 
it would be worth while to make a note 
of. If you do — '* 

"Mr. Dabney," with cold quick in- 
terruption he answered, " I don't think 
it's my business to try and pump 
people that takes drinks at my counter. 
I rather feel like it 's my duty to try and 
protect *em ag'in* being hauled up for 
what they thoughtless might say when 
taking of my drinks. Yit, if anything 
happen that I can help Hannah, that her 
mother is my own dear cousin, in a 
way that 's perfect fair and hon'ble, I *11 
let you know. I'm jest as sorry for 
Hannah as I can be, and my opinion of 
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Wiley Amerson is that he 's the crowd- 
inest man on them that'll let him they 
is in the whole of Bald'in County. If 
anything happen to Hannah's advantage 
in a way that 's fair and honor'ble, I '11 
let you know about it. But my advice 
to you would be to study up Owen 
Carruthers, that know more of Wiley 
Amerson's business than any other man, 
either in the town or in the county. 
Little account if Owen be in gen'il, he 's 
one not to talk ag'in' anybody, special 
them has been good to him, and he have 
to be squeezed like a body have to 
squeeze a red grasshopper to git the 
molasses out of his mouth. Yit, when 
he answers at all, he answers the truth, 
nigh as he can come at it." 

" Thank you, Gus ; although I did n't 
come in for that purpose, I believe I '11 
take a julep." 

" Don't you take it without you feel 
like it, Mr. Dabney." 
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" Why, of course I feel like it, or I 
would n*t have asked for it. What do 
you mean ? " 

" Nothing, Mr, Dabney, exceptin* of 
I don't want to be paid for what little 
help I can be to Hannah." 

"Come, now, Gus, don't misunder- 
stand me. Don't make the julep if you 
think I 'm trying to buy you. Really, 
I don't care for it ; but, as I happened 
to be in here, I thought I 'd take it. 
I 've got enough confidence in you to 
believe that it would take nothing beyond 
your sense of right to make you willing 
to help anybody that you believe to have 
been wronged." 

" I beg your pardon, Mr. Dabney." 

Then, taking especial pains, he made 
up as nice a thing of that sort a9 a man 
ever drank in that or any other county. 

On Tuesday of the following week, in 
" The Southern Recorder," a Milledge- 
ville weekly newspaper, appeared applica- 
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tions by Hannah Amerson for letters of 
guardianship of her son Pearce, and for 
similar of administration de bonis non (as 
such matters are styled in the law) on 
the estate of Pearce Amerson, lately 
deceased. When these were noticed by 
Wiley Amerson, he smiled with some 
scorn. After reading them again and 
again, he blamed himself for not sooner 
going to Hannah. This he would have 
done but for supposing she preferred 
he should keep away until after a decent 
interval. In his calculations about her, 
marriage had been given not much 
thought, mostly because he did not re- 
gard it as necessary, and partly because 
of the encumbrance of her child, who 
some day would become a man. Not 
doubting that she would marry him on 
the asking, he regarded this movement 
as an indication of fretfulness at his 
delay, and a threat that unless he married 
her he might expect troublesome litiga- 
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tion. Therefore he decided to call upon 
her and see what was to be seen. The 
next week, his wife having been dead 
something over four months, under pre- 
tence of some business at the further 
place, on his return he came to the gate, 
alighted, fastened his horse to one of the 
trees, and went into the house. Hannah, 
noting as he passed, had prepared herself 
for the visit which she was sure he would 
pay. Never had she looked more lovely. 
Her widow's garb, with the tasteful white 
cap and cape worn by married women of 
the period, set off her complexion and 
figure to excellent advantage. A sudden 
suspicion, raised by her manner, that she 
whom he thought to use and delude 
according to his purposes of every sort 
may have gotten beyond his power, 
quickened his admiration for her to the 
degree that, if found necessary, he would 
marry her with small delay. 

"My dear Hannah," he said, not a 
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litde embarrassed, "I've been wanting 
very much to see you. How are you, 
Hannah ? I never saw you look better." 

" I 'm very well. I suppose it was on 
business you wished to see me ? " 

" Business ? Why, yes, some little 
business ; but I also wanted to talk to 
you about other things, among them a 
message that poor Julia left for you." 

She answered his look with one which 
showed she knew the value in a man's 
eyes of such a woman as herself, and was 
neither surprised nor displeased at the 
admiration now exhibited. 

" A message from sister Julia ! I *d 
like to hear that first." 

Wonderful the gift in women, even 
those not much cultured and not familiar 
in the world's artificial ways, to act for 
definite purposes strange parts. Before 
hearing further words, excusing herself 
prettily, she rose and retired into another 
room, where before the mirror she put 
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another ornamental something upon her 
neck and shoulders. Returning and 
reseating herself, she looked at him 
as if she hoped the message meant 
good for both. 

" Well ? " She spoke between arch- 
ness and becoming solemnity. 

"Julia wanted me to bring the mes- 
sage soon after — that is, that was her 
request." 

"Why didn't you bring it, then?" 
Casting down her eyes, with her hand 
she brushed at an invisible mote upon 
her shining black silk gown. 

"Well," more embarrassed, he con- 
tinued, " the truth is, Hannah, it was of 
a kind that I thought perhaps you 'd 
rather not hear it quite yet, although she 
made a point of asking me to not put 
it off, stopping to consider what people 
might have to say about such things 
taking place sooner than some might 
have expected in the circumstances." 
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She could not repress the deep blush 
that suflEused her cheek. Mistaking its 
cause, he felt exceeding glad. 

Brushing away her tears, she asked : 

" Can you tell me her reason for such 
anxious haste, and whether it was mostly 
on your account, or on mine ? " 

"On account of both, Hannah. Julia 
seemed to have found out somehow the 
feeling I had for you." 

" But what about me ? From what 
you say, she must have believed that all 
I needed would be your asking me." 

Some paleness took the place of the 
redness that now retired from her face. 
The bearing down of her eyes upon 
him seemed to confound him, so unex- 
pected was the attitude taken by her. 
Difficulties in his mind having apper- 
tained only to calculations as to what 
would be best for himself, doubt sud- 
denly raised, added to the sight of her 
beauty, which never before had seemed 
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so enticing, created and every moment 
stimulated eagerness to have her. Blun- 
dering in his words, he replied, — 

"Why, of course, Hannah, Julia — 
I don't know what reason she had for 
it — but she seemed to believe that — 
that you and I both would be likely — 
that is, in time — that both of us might 
think such a thing, in all the circum- 
stances, the best thing to do." 

"Then, according to your notion, 
sister Julia, who in all her previous life- 
time kept herself outside of schemes 
of every sort, undertook, while on her 
death-bed, one for you and for me, and 
even, as you say, was anxious about it." 

" Why, Hannah, you — you know 
what sort of woman Julia was ? " 

" Yes," she answered, looking up- 
ward reverently. " I knew her partly 
before her last swift decline, but not 
until then did I know how far she was 
above the lot in which she lived. That 
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her end did not come long ago, I sup- 
pose was because the good God meant 
to show to her what, for His sake, she 
could endure. Knowing the blessedness 
of suffering to an innocent spirit. He 
let it fall upon her in many ways ; but 
the sorest pang no doubt was when she 
was led to suspect something between 
you and me. That it should have 
moved her to feel and to express such 
a wish as you report showed that she 
was absolutely ripe for the kingdom of 
heaven. I would wonder at your repeat- 
ing her words to me, except that from 
what I know of you I could not wonder 
at anything you would do on the line of 
compassing any purpose of your own." 

Her calmness was as of one disposed 
almost to smile. 

"Hannah,** he spoke rapidly, "such 
talk surprises me more than any — 
What can you mean ? " 

"How came sister Julia to suppose 
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that I *d marry you ? Did you tell her 
you thought so ? " 

" I did not. I suppose — I Ve told 
you what I suppose about it, Julia 
was worried about the way father left 
his will, and I 've no doubt she thought 
that was the best way to make things 
equal between us." 

" Did she know of that scene in the 
garden when you behaved so to me the 
last time I was at your house before 
CuUen died?" 

"Of course she didn't." 

" But she did. She saw It, and that 
was what made her ask you to marry me 
after her death, and as soon as possible. 
Did you promise her that you would 
do so?" 

"My Lord, Hannah! How could 
a man, a man that had any feeling, make 
such a promise to — at such a time as 
that— and in such circumstances?" 

"Did she intimate to you that unless 
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you made some sort of compromise about 
your father's estate you might have to 
submit to terms different from what now 
I understand you to propose ? " 

" She did noL She was very anxious 
for a settlement, and — " 

" Did n*t warn you in any way ? How- 
ever, that is a question which perhaps I 
ought not have asked. I take it back. 
I noticed that you did n't show any 
regret when I told you of Julia's see- 
ing you kiss me in the garden/' 

"Why, there was no great harm in 
that, Hannah." 

" She thought, and, as you intended it, 
there was, and that was why she advised 
you as she did. What is your opinion 
now as to whether I told CuUen of it or 
not?" 

"You may have told him, for all I 
know." 

"You didn't believe at the time I 
would tell him, that I warrant." 
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"No, I did nV^ 

" But I did tell him ; yet not until he 
was taken sick. I did not before mainly 
because it would have incensed him so 
that he might have killed you. I am 
thankful that I did not, and that the 
telling, except for a moment, took noth- 
ing from the peace of his dying. In 
your terms to me now," she continued,* 
with coldness that awed him, " did you 
intend to include any allowance for 
CuUen's child?" 

" Lord, Hannah, is n*t Pearce your 
child too?" 

" Let me make a proposal in my turn." 

There was something approaching cun- 
ning in the kindly smile with which she 
submitted her terms. 

" If you will go to the court-house, 
take that will and destroy it, or if you 
will make over to me and Pearce half 
the property left by your father, I will — " 

She paused, as a wily trader, after 
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some tentative words of proposal, waits 
and watches their effect. 

" Oh, Hannah ! That 's a great deal 
harder than I had any idea you would 
be with me." 

The look she bestowed him he inter- 
preted to mean that she was revolving 
whether or not she should insist, or 
retract a part. The property he was 
bargaining for was suddenly advanced 
in value and in costliness before his 
eyes, yet he must adhere to his practice 
of chaffering over the price. 

" Yes, harder than I counted on," he 
said, sorrowfully complaining. "Arthur 
Dabney has been putting you against me, 
I just know he has. He never did like 
me, somehow ; I never knew what it was 
for, except because I never gave him any 
of my business to attend to." 

" No, Arthur Dabney has been only 
acting as my lawyer. We 'd as well drop 
the subject." 
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As she was rising, quickly asking 
and prevailing upon her to remain, he 
said eagerly, — 

" Hannah, I did n't know till now how 
much I loved you. If I promise what you 
say, you won't want to put it off? " 

"Oh, no: we will meet as soon as 
you please, — to-morrow, if you say so, 
— at Arthur Dabney's office, and have 
the papers signed." 

"Which of the preachers would you 
want me to bring with me ? I Ve no 
choice myself between Baptist, Meth- 
odist, or Presbyterian." 

"Why, what need is there for a 
preacher? I should suppose that any 
other respectable person could be wit- 
ness." 

Her blank gaze, assumed to perfection, 
indicated much surprise at the question. 

"Why, Hannah," alarmed, he said, 
"I don't — I'm afraid I'm not quite 
understanding you." 
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"I doubt if you are." 

" What was your meaning ? Was n't 
it that if I 'd do what you said, you *d 
marry me, and without delay ? " 

" Not at all. It was that I 'd instruct 
Arthur Dabney to dismiss the proceed- 
ings already begun in court, and forbear 
from starting others of which he has 
been thinking." 

He sank back in his chair, pale, ab- 
ject Her look of scornful pitilessness 
exacerbated his every evil passion. Both 
rose. As she moved from him he started 
to follow. Turning, with dilated eyes, 
she said, — 

" What do you mean ? " 

" Hannah ! I must — I can't live 
without you ! " 

His arms were lifted, and his look was 
that of one with whom it is perilous to a 
woman to be alone. She stepped briskly 
to the door, and called loudly to Mimy, 
her cook. 
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" Comin*, Mis' Harnah." In another 
minute, the woman, huge, sleeves rolled 
upon her vast arms, appeared. 

" I don't know why you wanted to 
call that nigger." 

"You can go back, Mimy. I only 
wanted to know if you were there. Keep 
where I can call you if I need you. 

" I Ve no answer," she said, turning 
to him, " to make to your last remark, 
except to suggest to you not to repeat it. 
Is there anything else on your mind to 
say to me, on the line of our business ? " 

She was not quite ready to dismiss 
him, having some other things to say. 

Lifted somewhat from the deep of the 
pit into which he had been cast, anger 
and sense of the need of removing 
whatever suspicion she had that his 
proposition had been made with any 
apprehension of the consequence of 
litigation over the will, with what cool- 
ness he could assume, he said, — 
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"Well, Hannah, your conduct took 
me so much by surprise that I got a 
little mis-put just now. I 'm all right 
again. Of course you don't expect me 
to do anything about the property after 
what's passed. As for what Arthur 
Dabney is to do with what he 's begun, 
and what you hint he 's thinking about 
beginning, if he was a better lawyer he 'd 
see that none of it, not a thing of it, can 
come to anything. I don't deny, and 
God knows I don't want to deny, but 
what you and your child are entitled to 
your part in what land father bought 
since the making of his will; that you 
and he will get ; but, as the executor of 
the will, I shall be the one to attend to 
that." 

" I don't expect of you anything ex- 
cept what you know you could be driven 
to do. Wiley Amerson, you are worse 
than I took you to be. I had the notion 
once that by conciliation on the part of 
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CuUen and myself you might be induced 
into a settlement which would not be so 
grossly unfair that he might not accede 
to it. He knew better, because he had 
known you so long. I believed that my 
behavior towards your father and you had 
done much to remove the prejudices both 
of you had against me when I married 
CuUen. I did n*t dream but that every- 
thing was right until after his death, when 
you produced that will. Then I thought, 
foolish as it all was, to conciliate again, 
hoping, but not fully sure in my mind, 
that such action, undertaken in the in- 
terest of my husband and my child more 
than of myself, was excusable. I was 
well paid for it. I knew you cared 
nothing for your wife, but I did not 
suspect you capable of such conduct. 
I am thankful that my motives in what 
I did were understood by CuUen and 
Julia, and that I had lost none of their 
affection. Poor dear sister Julia did 
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advise you to marry me, but she died 
knowing that to be impossible. She did 
not tell you her changed views, because 
in the little time afterwards she felt that 
all her thoughts must be occupied in 
preparing to meet her God. How you 
could have stood up before her and taken 
that advice, knowing the motives for 
giving it, only God can tell. Another 
thing I know. Your notion then was 
not to marry me. That is recent, begin- 
ning with last Tuesday's issue of ' The 
Southern Recorder.* If you had been a 
true man, you would not have thought 
of marriage to any woman in so short 
a while after your wife's death. Your 
avowing it to me shows you to be a sav- 
age, and what you would attempt now, 
if you dared, shows you to be even 
worse than that. As for your threat 
about what you will and will not do 
about the property, I know, as every- 
body does, that you will get all and keep 
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all you can. You may not know it, but 
the very last thoughts given by that good 
woman to her husband were fear of ruin 
to him for his evil doings. She told no 
facts to criminate him, because she was 
true to the man who had outraged her. 
Go, sir. You let your father die with a 
blot upon his name which you could 
have hindered; after defrauding your 
brother of his rights, you would have put 
dishonor upon his name, and would now 
put it on his memory ; you neglected and 
shamed a wife who was as one of the very 
saints ; and now, seeing you cannot gain 
another end you had in view, you are 
going to try to oppress yet further the 
survivors in your family. If it be God's 
will to allow it some time longer, so be 
it ; but I have n't a doubt that in the 
end His protection will be upon me and 
mine. Mimy, Mimy, come," she called 
aloud. 

Without a word of answer he went away. 
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" What Marse Wiley want *long wid 
you. Mis* Harnah? I hear you talkin* 
so seyous an* soUom-like/' 

" Nothing very important, Mirny. I 
called you to let him know that I thought 
it time for him to go." 
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XIII 

DABNEY decided that, with Han- 
nah's consent, he would get assist- 
ant counsel. He was moved to this the 
sooner by the apparently enhanced con- 
fidence in the looks and gdt of Amerson 
when he happened to meet him upon the 
street, and by one or two bits of pleasant 
raillery from Watson, his lawyer. 

"What's the use, Dabney," said the 
latter, one day, — "what's the use of 
your pretty widow wanting letters of ad- 
ministration on those two pieces of land ? 
There can't be any difficulty about divid- 
ing them fairly. My client wants noth- 
ing but what is right. At least so he 
says. Looks like you and she want to 
make a little fuss about nothing." 

" No, Mr. Watson, we are not quarrel- 
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some persons, and, like your client, we 
desire nothing but right." 

"Well, I don't blame you much for 
wanting to be a little noisy over small 
matters. I was that way myself when a 
young lawyer. Except for the awkward- 
ness, not to say nonsense, of having 'two 
administrations, I don't know that I*d 
oppose your application. But if the 
court understands the law of the case, 
which they seldom do, they won't grant 
them, whether I oppose you or not." 

"Thanky for your generosity, Mr. 
Watson. I *11 be careful not to put too 
high a tax upon it." 

" Is n't she a beauty, though ? I saw 
her in Rainer's store to-day, and, on my 
word, I don't remember ever seeing a 
finer-looking woman. Why, the fellow 
blushes ! " and he laughed heartily. 
" Well, well," seeing that Dabney barely 
smiled, " don't mind my joking, Dabney. 
If there is to be much of a war, each of 
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us doubts not that the other will fight 
fairly: you know that, Dabney/' 
" Certainly I do, Mr. Watson." 
" By George," soliloquized the elder 
when they had separated, " I forgot that 
Dabney was a beau of the widow when 
she was Hannah Enlow. His blushing 
shows that the thing has broke out on 
him again. Well, if she ever gets to 
want another husband, as such a woman 
can't help, and a pity it would be if she 
could, she'll never get a better than 
Dabney." 

The application for letters was meant 
mainly as a notice to the public as well 
as to Amerson that CuUen's widow in- 
tended to make every possible issue with 
his administration of the estate. It was 
well, Dabney thought, to keep the matter 
in people's minds, hoping that from their 
discussions things might be gathered 
which would seem to justify an attack 
upon the will and at least force Amerson 
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to such a compromise as he could advise 
Hannah to be content with. The more 
he reflected upon Watson's words indicat- 
ing quasi-acquiescence in the application^ 
the more they seemed suspicious. The 
difiiculties in the case seemed to him to 
grow more various, subtle, and intricate. 
Seaborn Torrance habitually attended 
the Superior Court, which, in the dozen 
and more counties of which the circuit 
was composed, held spring and fall terms. 
No lawyer in middle Georgia was re- 
garded as more able than he, particularly 
in the conduct of cases involving compli- 
cated issues. Besides very high admira- 
tion for him, Dabney had some affection, 
having gotten more than once from him 
timely suggestions when trying cases. 
The Inferior Court, limited to the 
county, also held two sessions in the 
year. This court had civil jurisdiction, 
except as to land, co-ordinate with the 
former, and sat as a Court of Ordinary 
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besides. It was composed of five justices, 
freeholders, elected by the people. Often 
suits of great importance were instituted 
therein, because, as the judiciary allowed 
to parties two trials, those dissatisfied with 
the rulings of officials without learning 
in the law could appeal to the higher 
tribunal. Therefore lawyers from other 
counties seldom attended. It was on 
business outside that Torrance came to 
the town on the Saturday before the 
court at which Hannah*s application ex- 
pected to be considered. Dabney, grown 
more anxious, called upon him one night 
at Huson*s. He found him in good 
case, having settled his business satisfac- 
torily and gotten a good supper. When 
Dabney had made his statement, he said : 
"Yes, yes. You see how things come 
around, Arthur. Wiley Amerson cheated 
out of near two thousand dollars a client 
of mine in Hancock, there on Island 
Creek, nigh the Baldwin line. It was 
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too late when the poor fellow came to 
me to do him any good, but I sent word 
to Wiley, and I know he got it, that I 
meant, if I lived, to try to pay him 
back. And your client is Billy Enlow*s 
daughter in the Oconee district. He 
was a poor man, but an honest. They 
said she was a beauty. By the way, 
didn*t I hear she used to be an old 
sweetheart of yours ? eh, Dabney ? 
However," he went on, not seeming 
to notice the seriousness on Dabney*s 
face, " let *s to the business. Now as to 
the fee, I *11 leave that to you, only that 
I '11 take no retainer, but trust to the 
contingent. Would that be satisfactory 
to the widow ? " 

" Why, of course, Mr. Torrance, more 
than satisfactory. She'd hardly think 
she ought not to insist — " 

" No, no. You see, I want, if I can, 
to get even with Amerson, and then, 
my good lad, I want to help you; for 
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it *s a case that if we can put it through 
will give a good shove to the reputation 
you Ve already got." 

"Why, my dear Mr. iTorrance, I 
don't know how to thank — " 

" Don't do it, Dabney, at least in 
words. Let's talk now about what 
you've done, and then what's to be 
done. Cussing ain't much of a habit 
with me, though I sometimes do blaze 
out, as I felt once or twice like doing 
when you were stating the case just now 
to me. But it's a'most Sunday, and 
my wife would feel in yet more scold- 
ing mood if she knew that I 'd been 
cussing Wile Amerson. So let that go 
for the present. As for the application 
for administration, my counsel is to let 
that rest awhile. When the time comes, 
we'd better apply for letters in full, 
leaving out de bonis non. That, you see, 
Watson will construe as an admission 
of the will's validity. See, Dabney ? " 
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"I do now," Dabney answered, smiling. 

" No harm done ; no harm done. You 
let the case go by, Monday. I don*t 
believe I 'd go in the court-house at all. 
That will put them to thinking that we 
feel content to bide our time to strike for 
higher things. People will talk about 
the infernal case, and you must keep 
your ears open. There is n*t a shadow 
of doubt in my mind that there *s fraud 
somewhere ; and if there is, why, you 
and I have got to find where it's hid. 
What *s the use of being lawyers if such 
a fellow as Wile Amerson can keep 
blinding the eyes of both-' of us with his 
filthy dust ? He *s as sly as he 's ras- 
cally, but he can't rub out every single 
one of his tracks. His courting the 
widow so soon, coarse dog that he is, 
shows that it was more than one bird 
he was after, and that he 's anxious. 
You work up the case, and let me hear 
from time to time of your discoveries, 
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Note little things as well as big. Have 
you ever looked at that will ? No ? 
Well, I want to when I come again. 
My observations have been that about 
all such villanies inanimate things used 
in their consummation sometimes give 
signs that, minute and slight as diey 
are, if a man will study them closely, 
seem to point to lurking-places which 
it is worth while to ferret, I knew 
Pearce Amerson, — a rough man, and 
in his old age made too aspiring by 
Wiley. But he was upright, — at least 
he was always so regarded, — and I have 
no idea that he meant to delude in say- 
ing he would die intestate. He believed 
that he had destroyed that will. How 
its destruction was prevented we Ve got 
to find out. If we do that, other things 
will follow. The law and the public 
are against disturbing such dispositions, 
however capricious and unjust; but if 
we can show that at the time of the 
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execution old Amerson's mind was labor- 
ing with unfounded prejudices against 
his son for marrying as he did, it will 
go hard if we can*t at least divide the 
jury and afterwards drive Wile to some 
sort of compromise ; and if we can put 
on his tongue the spring of that in- 
fluence, we *11 bring an action of slander 
ancillary to other proceeding. In hunt- 
ing such a rat as Amerson, weVe got 
to employ every artifice, trap, dead-fall, 
shot-gun, and bane. Eh, Dabney ? Eh, 
my boy ? " 

Without waiting for a response, he 
continued, — 

"Well, thatni do for to-night. I 
feel like there are other things on my 
mind to say, but I *11 wait till they get 
into clear shape. I *m tired. Come by 
after breakfast in the morning, and we '11 
have another chat before I start. Sun- 
day, I know ; but we are now engaged 
in getting out of the pit, not an ox nor 
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an ass, but a widow and an orphan. 
Heigh-ho! the meanness is in this world! 
Still, I like to live in it, old as I *m get- 
ting, and with all I Ve seen in it." 

After he had gone the next morning, 
the young lawyer felt, and so assured 
his client, that the case was stronger 
than he had hoped. 
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XIV 

MR. FLINT had spoken in public 
of the will in such terms of blame 
that Amerson began to avoid him. Dab- 
ney, hearing of this, asked Rachels to 
request him to call at the office when 
he next came to town. So on the next 
Saturday, his day for coming in, while 
sipping his first toddy at the " Big 
Indian,*' Rachels said, — 

" Uncle Lishy, Squire Dabney was in 
here not long back, and he asked me to 
tell you, the first time I see you, he 
wished you *d stop in his office, as he 
wants to have a little talk with you 
about a matter." 

" Squire Dabney ! " said the customer, 
setting down the tumbler which he was 
raising. " Why, what do he want along 
149 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

of me, you reckon, Gustus ? I never 
had no business with him, exceptin* to 
git him to draw up a will for me, and 
I paid him for that, like I allays do for 
everything as I go up. Did he say what 
it was about ? " 

"No, sir; but I got the idee some- 
how it might be about the Amerson 
will. He never let on in them words, 
but somehow I gethered that idee." 

" Pearce Amerson*s will ! Why, my 
Lord! I got nothin' to do *long of 
Pearce Amerson's will, exceptin* I were 
one o* the witnesses, and I ben sorry for 
that ever sence I heard how ag'in* CuUen 
it went, that were my favor-//^ 'mong 
his two boys, and I told Wile so. But 
that's every blessed thing I had to do 
with it." 

"It mayn't be that. Uncle Lishy. 
As for that will, it 's a shame it were 
ever made, and it *11 be a pity if it ain't 
broke." 
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" Come, now, Gustus, come, now, I 
can't foUer you fur as that. A man's 
will 's his will. The law say that, and it 
won't let her be broke onlest they is 
mighty plain good reason for it. The 
law, they tell me, is very p'inted in sech 
a case, which and it ought to be." 

" That may be so ; but s'pose the old 
man thought he done destroyed it after 
making it, and s'pose he were hendered 
from destroying it by somebody unbe- 
knownst, which to my opinion that's 
so." 

" Ah, Gustus, but such as that have 
to be prove pine-blank. It 's a trouble- 
some case all round. Poor CuUen ! but 
it ain't a-hurtin' of him now. Yit there's 
his widder and orphin child that it seem 
ruther hard on them. I been a-hopin' 
they'd compermise it, which as for 
breakin' a will dry so, because it don't 
read accordin' to what people think 
they 'd do if it was them and theim, I 
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can't but be ag*in' sech as that. I got 
a will myself which some may n't like 
when I *m gone, and the beginnin* of a 
example o' breakin' wills out and out, 
'ithout up and down good reason, I 
can't go to that extent myself Well, 
I '11 swallow the balance of my toddy, 
and then go and see what Arthur Dabney 
want with me." 

Repairing to the office and assigned a 
chair, he took from his pocket a biscuit, 
and said, — 

" Arthur, — I call you Arthur because 
you was raised right there by me, and 
you've never talked nor done like you 
feel like you got above your raisin' — " 

"That's right, Mr. Flint. That's 
what I prefer you to call me." 

" Jes' so ; be it so, then. I were 
goin' to say that Gustus Rachels told 
me you wanted to see me, and so I 've 
come ; and if you hain't a objection to 
it, I '11 eat a biscuit, because I 've jes* 
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now took a toddy at Gustus's *Big 
Injun/ as they call it, and she ain't 
goin' to do me the good benefits I'm a- 
countin' on from her 'ithout I put a 
little somethin* on top of her where she 
went, if you '11 excuse me." 

"Certainly, Mr. Flint; make yourself 
entirely at home. I thank you for com- 
ing. I only want to chat with you a 
little about the old man Amerson's will. 
An unfortunate piece of business, was n't 
it?" 

" Very onfort'nate, and a onexpecteder 
to me I don't ric'lect." 

"I had heard that you were much 
surprised and a good deal distressed by 
it. Indeed, so far as I can hear, every- 
body in Baldwin County is, — except, of 
course, Wiley Amerson, who thinks he 
has everything in his sling, as they say." 

" His father before him were an ambi- 
tion kind of a man about the gittin' o' 
prop'ty and holdin' on to it. There's 
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where Wiley got it. Now his mother 
were differ' nt, and CuUen he took arfter 
her. A fine boy, a oncommon fine boy ! 
It were n*t right ; that is, to my opinion, 
which business it 's none o' mine ; but to 
me it don't appear right ; but there it 
is, you see, Arthur. Now, that will you 
writ for me, one o' my sons ain't a-goin' 
to like it when I 'm out o' the way, but 
the law, you know, is ag'in' the — *' 

" That 's all perfectly true, Mr. Flint. 
Regarding your will, other people, 
whether John thinks so or not, will say 
it was right, and certainly there can be 
no suspicion regarding it. This case is 
very diflTerent. In this there has been 
great fraud somewhere, and it is of 
utmost importance to find out what it 
was. I wanted to see you and ascertain 
what you might remember in your inter- 
course with Pearce Amerson to show 
that he had not such preference for 
Wiley over CuUen as that will indicates." 
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Mr. Flint stooped carefully, picked 
up from the floor a crumb, and, going 
to a window, threw it out. Resuming 
his chair, he said, smiling, — 

" My old 'oman frekwent gives me a 
scold about drappin* crumbs about ; but 
as to that, I don't know as I know any- 
thing exceptin' what everybody know in 
our settlement. The old man Amerson 
were monstrous fond o* CuUen, seem like 
to me, till he got married to Harnah 
Enlow, when seem like soon arter that 
he got put out ag'inst him ; but then, 
in no long time, about a year or sech a 
matter, I thought he had got riconciled 
to him, and even a-includin' of Harnah. 
I know he was monstrous proud when 
their baby come and they named it arter 
him; that's what make it all 'stonish 
me so. Why, sir, I've heard him up 
till not two months before he taken sick, 
of frekwent a-goin' on about Harnah, 
what a fine, industr'ous wife she were to 
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CuUen, and turnin* out so for better 
than he ben a-expectin' from what some 
people had told him about her." 

" Did he say what this was, and from 
whom he got it ? ** 

"Well, I can't ric'lict egzact; but 
somehow it were that he have heard 
Harnah were a kind o* frolicky, frisky, 
that did n*t keer much fur — well, the 
upshot were, she were n't too good, and 
were danger of her fetchin' down the 
family, after Wiley have lift it up, and 
so on, which I told him I could of told 
him all the time that Harnah were a 
perfect jeweld of a girl myself, if her 
parents was in mod'rate circums'es. As 
for where 'd he got his idees he had at 
the ofFstart, why, I'll have to — well, 
the people in the settlement says, and 
my old 'oman among 'em, they all says 
he never got 'em from nobody but Wile 
Amerson hisself " 

"No doubt about that, Mr. Flint. 
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Mr. Amerson did not tell you what was 
in his will ? " 

" No, bless your soul, no ; nor I never 
ast him." 

** Did he ever say in your hearing that 
he had destroyed it, or that he meant to 
do so?" 

" No, not as I 'member. He were 
not a man to talk about what he 'd ben 
a-doin* and were a-meanin' to do, and I 
never ast him, it not bein* any o* my 
business." 

" I was not in court when the will was 
proved. You were, I heard, and testified 
to the old gentleman's entire soundness 
of mind." 

"Oh, yes; I were the only witness 
there. Billy Lilly he was dead, you 
know, and thtft rattlin* Owen Carruthers 
he were the t'other, and he were laid up 
with one o' his rheumatiz spells, that 
come on him sometimes by his takin' no 
keer o' hisself. Pearce Amerson's mind 
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were as sound as it ever were, certain and 
sure, and it kept so long as I see him to 
talk with him, if I *m any jedge/* 

" Yet he told CuUen, several times, a 
month before he died, and in the pres- 
ence of Cullen*s wife, that he had no 
will, and that Wiley had persuaded him 
against it, saying as they were only two, 
both of age, they could divide the estate 
between themselves." 

"Is that so?" he asked, in much 
solemnity. 

"It is." 

"Well, then, there's obleeged to 
be somethin' rotten some'res. Pearce 
Amerson were a truth-tellin' man, albe, 
like me, he were not a perfessor o* reli- 
gion. If he said them words, he believed 
'em." 

"The difficulty, Mr. Flint, is in 

establishing this. CuUen is dead, and 

could not testify if alive; neither can 

his wife. The law, as I told you, will 
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stand to a will that is fairly made, but 
the law never lends countenance to fraud 
of any kind. That it is in this case deep, 
black, and damning, there cannot be a 
doubt; and the people of that settle- 
ment where Mrs. Amerson was born 
and brought up ought to take some 
pains to help in finding it out.'* 

After somewhat of further conversa- 
tion, Mr. Flint left the office. When 
ready to start home he repaired again to 
the " Big Indian." 

"Gustus, you was right about what 
Arthur Dabney want with me. It's a 
mighty ticklish case, take it all around ; 
ticklisher than I even thought. If Wile 
don't mind, he '11 git into hot water be- 
fore it 's done with. If I was him I 'd 
compermise, and I 'd do it speedy." 

" As soon as I heard it. Uncle Lishy, 
I knew rascality was somewhere. As 
for Hannah, and I 'm not saying it be- 
cause she's my kin, but it's a perfect 
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shame how her character was handled 
by Wile Amerson to begin with ; but I 
did think the old man had got over it. 
And he had. I know he had. Now, 
I *11 tell you what I 'm going to do, no 
business of mine if it is. I *m going to 
make it my business to find out all I can. 
People is excited about this cussed con- 
cern, and I *m going to inquire among 
all I come across what they know 
that*ll be of any use to Hannah and 
her child." 

Faster than usual Mr. Flint, as if to 
keep up with Rachels, drank his toddy. 
When he had finished, looking at the 
tumbler sorrowfiiUy and turning it slant- 
ing as if to find if another drop might 
not be within it, he said, — 

" Right, my son, right. If I were n*t 
a old man, I *d do the same. And I 
ain*t that old I has to keep my mouth 
shet complete. Gustus — you — may 
— " After uttering these words doubt- 
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folly, he continued with decision, " No. 
I won't take any more, albe my mind 
have got egzited about this thing. I Ve 
got a good ways to ride, and I must take 
a level head along with me." 

Then, having obtained victory over 
the temptation, he smiled with much 
satisfaction, and said, — 

"Gustus, you want to know how 
come I not to be a drinkin' man, that 's 
to say a hard-drinkin' man, as every- 
body know Lishy Flint always is a 
person as try to be respectable, and 
keep respectable in the handlin' o' 
sperrits, and mighty sildom, if he say 
it hisself, he let it git beyant him, that 
it ruther run in the family from away 
back to be apt to knock sperrits too 
heavy for their good? Wdl, I 'U jest 
up and tell you. When I weren't no 
more 'n a boy, I found out, like the rest 
o' the Flints, that the taste of sweetened 
dram was powerfol sweet, not only in 
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my mouth, but in my throat, and in my 
very jaws all the way down ; and so when 
I got a man and knowed I could git it 
whensomever I wanted it, I made up 
my mind I 'd never take it when I see I 
wanted it too bad. Of course, 'ithout 
the colic or some 'nother case o* sick- 
ness. Well, sir, the rule have worked 
wonderful. It's a hard one at the ofF- 
start, but if a man '11 jest determ' to 
keep a stiff upper lip he can foUer her. 
That's what I done straightforrards. 
Many time somethin' happen and my 
jaws gits to a waterin' and a solid achin' 
for a dram, then I clamp 'em together 
tight, and I says to 'em, * No, jaws, you 
want it too serwigous,' and so I let it go. 
It 's the only safetest way to them that 
has a nat'ral strong likin' for the article. 
I 'm not a-denyin' that this very minute, 
sech is the egzitement on my mind, that 
I wants one nother, and that strenious ; 
but I 'm too old to begin to break my 
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rule at this time o* day in my life. God 
bless you, Gustus! You make 'em as 
good as I ever want to taste; but far' 
you well, Gustus." 

He bestowed a kind look of farewell 
upon the decanter, then, resolutely clos- 
ing his jaws, came out, went for his 
horse, and rode away. 
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XV 

THE most welcome of the few 
persons who visited at the house 
of Mrs, Carruthers was Rachels. Yet 
he seldom went there except when Owen 
was down with his rheumatic spells, that 
had become more frequent lately be- 
cause he had been in possession of more 
pocket-money than was usual, and so 
was in condition to resort to drinking- 
places other than the "Big Indian." 
Suspecting where such supplies came 
from, Rachels ruminated upon them. 
His untiring kindness to the wayward 
cripple, not counting those of other 
kinds, had given rise to much gratitude 
in the mother. Her chief income was 
from a two-thousand-dollar State bond 
bearing eight per cent, interest. Her 
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black woman, Sally, besides home work, 
did washing and other outside jobs, for 
which the neighbors paid more than 
liberal prices. Then she raised more 
vegetables and got from the cow more 
milk than the family needed, and the 
surplus was easily disposed of. The 
cottage was on the street south of the 
Capitol Square. It had a ground-floor, 
on which were the kitchen and Sally's 
bed-chamber. Above this were two 
rooms, a small parlor, and another serv- 
ing for both eating and sleeping. To 
these one ascended by steps leading 
from and along the street, fronting on 
a narrow portico, on which mother and 
son sometimes sat of summer evenings. 
From a corner of the rear room a flight 
of winding stairs led up to the attic 
where Owen slept. The place was kept 
scrupulously neat, even the back yard 
and the garden, wherein, besides vege- 
tables, were fruit-trees and grape-vines. 
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Last of the few slaves once belonging 
there, Sally was devoted to her mistress 
and always ready to apologize for Owen's 
shortcomings. Whenever he was late 
returning home at night, she persuaded 
his mother to bed, and, comfortably 
nodding the while, awaited him. On 
his return, she let him in softly, had 
something hot in the kitchen ready if 
he desired it, cautioned him against dis- 
turbing the sleeper, and, after he had 
been disposed of, went to bed and slept 
like a baby. Awakened at cock-crow- 
ing, she rose with alacrity, made her fire, 
and had breakfast ready the minute it 
was wanted. 

When Owen's rheumatism was upon 
him, a couch in his mother's chamber 
was laid, which he accepted with more 
or less complaining during his confine- 
ment. Between mother and son had 
grown at last an understanding that 
prevented domestic strife. The latter's 
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irregularities were never commented 
upon there, except between Mrs. Car- 
ruthers and Sally, whose excuses and 
palliations were, under Heaven, the best 
consolation to the mother. 

** Mistress," Sally said many, many 
times, " when Marse Owen come home, 
er he are fotch home top-heavy by 
Marse Gus Rachels, it ain't bercause 
he des wanted to git so; it's bercause 
he 's 'flicted and can't hep it, en dat ain' 
so mighty of 'n. Now, you know your- 
self it ain', en you earn' deny it. It 
mos'ly when he git money from dat 
Mis' Wile Am'son ; dat when it mos'ly 
air." 

** Yes, and I wish the poor boy had 
never seen him." 

" Ah, well, my miss, de Lord '11 per- 
wide ; de Scriptur say dat." 

One night, after Owen had been in 
bed near a week, Rachels came in. A 
visit from him always gratified the 
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widow and was flattering to Owen. He 
demanded and got a fresh coverlet, and 
so disposed himself as to appear a be- 
coming object of sympathy. The visitor, 
well understanding his soft feeble words 
of greeting, after shaking hands, passed 
on to the fireplace, where his mother 
was sitting, took a chair, and chatted 
with her about several matters in the 
town. In a little while he said, — 

" Missis Carruthers, everybody seems 
to have their opinion about the way the 
old man Amerson left his property, and 
I thought I'd ask what you thought 
of it." 

" Why, Mr. Rachels, I do think it 's 
the very outrageousest and the meanest 
will that I ever heard of anybody's mak- 
ing, be they respectable or disrespectable.** 

" But, ma ! " cried Owen, as if impa- 
tient at another of her oft-repeated 
expressions in the matter, "you won't 
consider that the law of the land lets 
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everybody do what they blame please 
with their property when they've done 
with it themselves." 

" So I 've heard you say often, my son, 
and been told so by other people. But 
I can't help from having my opinion that 
it is a pity for a man to give a'mighty 
nigh every bit of his property to one 
child, and him not a-deserving of it nigh 
as much as the other that 's cut down to 
what in comparison is a little scrap." 

" You are perfectly right. Missis Car- 
ruthers," said Rachels, turning a look 
of mild rebuke towards the couch. 
" Such as that is a pity, and gen'ly it 's 
founded on some sort of devilment, 
some'res; and it's another pity that 
devilment can't always be found out. 
People all over the county is disgusted 
with such treatment of CuUen Amerson, 
who was worth more than a cow-pen 
of the sort of Wile, and him now dead, 
but leaving a widow and child. Owen," 
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and he turned direcdy towards him, " you 
ought to know something about that will- 
business. You was one of the witnesses." 

"Yes, Gus, I was. As for the old 
man Amerson not being in his sound 
senses, there were n't any sort of doubt 
about that.'* 

" Nobody denies that ; but the ques- 
tion is how come he to make such a 
will, and the question is what he done 
with it afterwards. Did you know what 
was in it when you signed it ? " 

" That I did n't, no more than Billy 
Lilly and old man Flint, not one grain." 

" Did n't you never hear the old man 
and Wiley talk anything about it? " 

"Well now, Gus," removing the 
coverlet from off his breast, " there 's 
such a thing as that a man ought to be 
ruther particular in the way a fellow 
talks about anything that he wasn't 
expected to talk at all." 

" Owen, just right here, before just 
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me and your mother, you might as well 
come down off that high horse, which 
it 's no occasion for you to be there at 
such a time and on such a matter. You 
know I 'm after no meanness in trying 
to git you to say what you oughtn't. 
YouVe got to tell some time in the 
court-house what you know. I can tell 
you as a friend, that never tried to do 
you any harm in your life, that your 
telling me what you know won't hurt 
you, and it may do good when it's 
mighty plain some good ought to be 
done if it can be done." 

" Lord, Gus Rachels," he answered, 
with some scorn, yet showing that he 
felt that he was with his superior, " I 'm 
on no high horse, and don't want to be. 
You know I know you're a friend to 
me — and ma, — the best we've get; 
and I 'm not afraid you want to get me 
into difficulties. I know monst'ous little 
about the thing anyway, and — " 
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" What did the old man say to Wile 
about making the will ? " 

** You interrupt a man that way, when 
I was going on to say that I did happen 
to hear the old man say, one time, and 
not but one time, that if that piece, 
Hannah Enlow, expected to get any of 
his property, she 'd find herself disap- 
pointed. She might disgrace the family, 
he said, but she 'd get nothing by it. 
He said them words, or some like 'em, 
one day as he came in the office room 
when I was busy writing, from out the 
back room, where him and Mr. Amer- 
son had been talking together for some 
time. I don't think he saw me. If he 
did, he did n't notice, but went on out. 
That was the day before the will was 
signed. That's every blessed thing I 
knpw about it. When he come in the 
office with Billy Lilly and old man 
Flint, he just called for that paper from 
Mr. Amerson, and then signed it, and 
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called on us to witness it, and then him 
and the other two, when the thing was 
over, they got up and went straight out 
the office." 

" He left the will with Wiley, did n't 
he ? and you saw what was in it after- 
wards, did n't you ? " 

"Yes. Of course I did. I had to do 
with all Mr. Amerson's papers what 
times I was with him, copying, and doing 
one thing and another." 

"Copying?" 

" Yes ; he keeps copies of nearly every 
important business paper he 's got; letters 
and all. You don't know as particular a 
man as Mr. Amerson is about his papers." 

" Did you ever hear the old man say 
anything about the will afterwards ? " 

" Yes ; I 'm a-telling this to you, Gus, 
as I 'd tell to not another soul, because 
you want me to, and I know you 're not 
going to use it to hurt. It ain't much, 
nohow. About a year afterwards the old 
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man come in the office. It was, if I 
remember, about the time CuUen's child 
was born, and he said he wanted to get 
that will and burn it up, because he had 
come to the conclusion that he had been 
entirely mistaken when he made it." 

" Didn't say what about ? " 

"No; — that is — well, he just said 
he wanted it right away. Mr. Amerson 
said it was at the house, which it was ; 
and he said that when his father come 
over that night, as he done nearly every 
night, he 'd hand it to him." 

" Did n*t say anything against destroy- 
ing it?" 

" Not one word. He was perfect calm, 
and seemed unconcerned. That *s every 
single thing I ever knew about the 
plagued thing. And I hope you '11 not 
put any more questions to me about Mr. 
Amerson. You don't think it's right 
for a man that 's been a man's clerk to be 
talking about his business to other peo- 
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pie, do you ? Surely you don't, Gus 
Rachels ? You would n't want to be 
treated so yourself by your clerk/' 

" I would n't care one everlasting cent 
how my clerk answered questions put to 
him for good reasons by any honest per- 
son, provided he answered the truth and 
no lies." 

"All men ain't like you,, Gus." 

^ No, and I 'm thankful to not be like 
Wile Amerson. But there 's one or two 
more questions I 'm going to put to you, 
whether you want me or not, and whether 
you '11 answer them or not, straight up 
and down. You 'd better, I tell you, for 
your own good, and I '11 call on your 
mother right here to say if she don't 
think I'm right." 

" Certainly I do," she answered, with 
much earnestness. " Law me, Owen, 
you do talk so strange to the man you 
know is the very best and truest friend 
you Ve got in this whole world, or your 
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mother either. Why, Owen, your poor 
father would try to rise out of his grave 
if he was to know that in all this miserable 
business you had done anything you was 
ashamed for Mr. Rachels to know/' 

*^ Great goodness alive, ma ! " he said, 
with intense petulance, throwing off the 
coverlet to his feet, and kicking it against 
the foot-rail. " The idea of pa coming 
out of the graveyard to haul me over 
the coals about Mr. Amerson, when I 've 
got no more to do with his business than 
the man in the moon, except that I 
worked for him as faithful as I could as 
nigh like he told me, and he paid me for 
it, and has always been kind to me." 

" As nigh like he told you. How was 
that ? " asked Rachels, ignoring his pas- 
sion. " That *s one of the things I 'm 
going to ask you." 

" I don't know as I '11 answer that, sir." 

" Yes, you will, sir. Owen Carruthers, 
— if it's got to that we must call one 
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another sir, and our full names, — I *m 
a-telling you no lies when I tell you that 
I would n't like to swear that a certain 
person who his name have been called 
here to-night may n't before this thing 's 
over, he mayn't have to move out o' 
that big house he 's got now to his lone 
self, and, after his head 's cropped and 
he's put into striped jacket and breeches, 
ockepy awhile that big buildin' in sight 
of it along of a crowd of them that 's in 
the same fashion. For nuther God 
Almighty nor man is going to stand such 
behavior always. Now, I *m not a-saying 
I believe — because I don*t believe — 
you 've done anything, that is, anything 
that's a downright a intentual helping 
in Wile Amerson's devilment ; but if you 
has, you 'd better get to undoing it, soon 
as you can, and not wait to have to be 
made to do it, and then take the conse- 
quences, if you think you can stand 'em. 
Arthur Dabney 's going to begin again on 
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the case, and he 's got Seaborn Torrance 
to help him, and you ought to know 
just as well as you're named Owen 
Carruthers that you couldn't no more 
dodge Seaborn Torrance on the witness- 
stand than you can dodge death when 
he come and lay his paw on your 
shoulder." 

" My good Lord ! " cried Mrs. Car- 
ruthers, Owen shuddered, but, rallying 
somewhat, he whined, — 

" My sakes alive ! I thought the man 
come here to see me about my sickness, 
and, 'stead of that, here he is a-trying to 
tarrify me. Gus Rachels, if you '11 wait 
till I can get over these cussed crooks 
and pains in my legs I '11 answer every 
everlasting question you can find the 
words to put to me. But I 'm not go- 
ing to lay here and be pulled at like a 
handle of a dry pump where ma is, that 
you know women can't keep anything to 
theirselves, and — " 
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" No/* interrupted his mother, " let it 
come now. I '11 go down in the kitchen. 
The Lord knows, my poor son, I don't 
want to hear anything that's very far 
contrairy to what your poor dear father, 
and me too, as to that, we both of us 
tried hard to f 'warn you. You Sally," 
she said, going to the steps descending to 
the kitchen, " put another stick of wood on 
that fire, and fix to make me a cup of tea." 

"I wish you hadn't begun talking 
about that business before ma," said 
Owen, when she had retired. 

" I done it to let you see how import- 
ant it was, and I done it to get some help 
from her in making you do your duty." 

" I don't need women to help make 
me do my duty." 

" Most men, me among 'em, needs all 
the help they can get. You may think 
you 're a exception. Other people don't. 
Your mother have suffered right smart 
on your account, but it'll pull her 
179 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

harder than she ever have been pulled, 
when Wile Amerson*s behavior about 
that will 's brought up in the court-house, 
and her only child's found to know 
about it, and wouldn't tell, till it was 
screwed and twisted out of him on the 
witness-stand, like a rabbit out of a 
hollow tree." 

" I told you I 'd answer your questions. 
Fire away. Godamighty knows I never 
done anything I 'm ashamed of. There 's 
some things I ought n't to tell, because I 
were n't expected to tell 'em. I don't see 
what good it 's to do, but you insist on 
it, and I '11 empty myself inside out if 
you want me ; only I don't want what 
I say repeated where it'll get to Mr. 
Amerson." 

"He won't know anything about it 
till he hears it from the stand." 

The questions put were answered with 
promptness and clearness, convincing 
Rachels of the youth's entire sincerity. 
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"Well, Owen," he said at the end, 
" I *m truly thankful that what you done 
you done innocent. I *m no lawyer ; 
but, to my opinion, when Seaborn Tor- 
rance get hold of some things you tell 
me, he '11 make Wile Amerson feel like 
the very rafters of that court-house is in 
danger o* coming on him, without he 
stand from under." 
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XVI 

NO action had been taken on Han- 
nah's application for letters of 
administration. 

" That can wait, Dabney," Torrance 
• had said. "My counsel is to let it 
wait, until we can see what the inventory 
is to be. That I hope Mr. Wiley Amer- 
son can be induced in time, with a little 
gentle persuasion, to make. He may n't 
do it without some persuasion ; so we '11 
let that wait, my lad." 

He had been kept informed of the 
work of the junior counsel, and his 
opinions as to the value of what dis- 
coveries he had made. When it seemed 
good to him to begin operations, he 
wrote the following letter: — 
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Sparta, April 8, 1834. 

My dear Dabney, — If it wasn't that 
I *ve got to go to Augusta on a matter that will 
take me a week and more from home, I 'd go 
over to Milledgeville and have another talk 
with you about the Amerson business. But 
it 's hardly worth while. You can do as well 
without as with me for the present, and there 's 
no need of further consultation about opening 
fire. Your management of things has been 
capital all around, and I want you to tell the 
lovely widow I said so. Do you hear ? 

The plan we Ve agreed upon I am sure 
is the best. Make application at once for 
letters of administration out and out on both 
estates, and have citation issued returnable to 
the same term of the court to produce the will 
for proof in solenm form. I agree with you 
that it is not worth while to go into Chancery, 
at least for the present, as Amerson would of 
course swear off the equities in our bill. I 
send you a paper with grounds for our caveat^ 
which, if you think they are ample and clearly 
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enough expressed, iile. Alter, or add to, as 
you may see proper. 

I am still of the opinion that it would be 
well to bring an action for words, notwith- 
standing they are barred by statute. You can 
put in the writ a count alleging their repetition 
within it. Don't put the damages under a 
quarter of the old man's estate. If nothing 
else, it will add to the scare the other proceed* 
ings will give him, and he 's such a devil that, 
among other weapons, we 've got to fight him 
with fire. 

I 'm anxious to take a look at that paper. 
I was glad to hear it was in the scoundrel's 
own handwriting. I thought he was too smart 
not to avoid the suspicion that will raise. 

What you write of Carruthers's sayings I 
regard as of utmost importance. The motive 
of Amerson in having the copy made as it 
was, if we can handle the thing right when we 
come to trial, will be obliged to appear a fraud, 
notwithstanding such a habit with others of his 
papers. My judgment is that when his father 
demanded his will, and was put oiF until night, 
the copy was substituted, which he, taking for 
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the original, destroyed. This is obliged to be 
the case unless the old man lied out and out, 
which nobody believes. I must see the paper 
before we come to trial ; and I want to have 
an interview with Rachels about Carruthers. 
I '11 try to get over to Milledgeville some time 
before court; if not sooner, the Saturday 
before. Meanwhile, Rachels, who can do it 
better than anybody else, should have an eye 
on Carruthers. Be sure that what he got out 
of him becomes known to nobody^ not even 
Mrs. Amerson. When Amersoif is struck by 
our three first licks, it will make his hair rise, 
and it will be of some importance if Carruthers 
can be kept away from him as much as possi- 
ble. Whether he suspects anything or not, 
he '11 be doing something to keep the weakling 
in his interest. You need n't be surprised to 
get through Watson an ofFer of some sort of 
compromise. Watson is a first-rate lawyer, 
and not a bad man. If he even suspects his 
client of fraud, he '11 make him compromise if 
it 's possible. ^That should appear to be not 
desired. See, Dabney ? see ? 

Well, I don't know when I 've written so 
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long a letter before. I despise to have such a 
thing to do. But I 'm more interested in this 
case than I 've been in one for a long time, 
and it 's not only for our fair client's sake, but 
for yours, my dear boy, and because I owe 
Amerson a shaking which I want to pay, with 
interest and costs, dog-gone him. 

If anything very special turns up, let me 
know, and, if it 's worth while, hop in your 
sulky and drive over here, unless you think it 
important for me to be there, in which event 
I '11 try to come, — go, I mean. Excuse all 
my grammar; I was too busy with other 
things, when a boy, to learn much of that. 
By-by. Yours, etc.. 

Seaborn Torrance. 

P.S. — See here, Dabney, don't you fail to 
tell Mrs. Amerson what I told you. If you 
do, I '11 tell her you asked me to prop you up 
in her esteem as much as I could, conveniently. 
Really, my dear Dabney, you have managed 
this thing admirably, and you are entitled to 
the just appreciation of your client. 

S. T. 
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The proceedings begun in the Court 
of Ordinary required thirty days' notice 
by publication in the county newspaper. 
Civil suits must be filed in the Inferior 
Court clerk's office twenty days before 
the term. Dabney, Torrance approving, 
decided to have copy and process of the 
last put in the hands of the sheriflT, with 
instructions to serve them upon Amer- 
son on the day of the appearance of the 
advertisement of the other in **The 
Southern Recorder." 

There is a curious combination of 
cowardice and bravery in men like 
Amerson. It seems wonderful what 
risks they will take when considerable 
moneys or other stakes as precious are 
at the end of the perilous roads they 
undertake to travel. There seems some 
degree of insanity in their audacity. 
Amerson had learned to stand with 
apparent calmness before outspoken, 
severe, angry condemnation of some of 
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his practices, and, when it was over, 
turn away and go about his other busi- 
ness. It was the unexpectedness of die 
civil suit, far more than the newspaper 
advertisements, that made him pale in 
the presence of the sheriff. For a 
moment he was thrown off his guard; 
yet in another his long white teeth 
appeared behind a sardonic smile, and 
he said, — 

"Old saying, Mr. Ennis, when it 
rains it pours ; but I think I *11 be able 
to show the people of Baldwin County 
that it is n*t anything but a shower after 
all the thundering. I don*t know what 
made my father give me the biggest 
share of his property, unless because 
he thought I *d take care of it. I don't 
know that you know it, Mr. Ennis, but 
Hannah knows that I have been always 
ready to allow, and allow more than she 
could have any lawful right to calculate 
on. CuUen knew it too, before he died, 
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that, being my own brother, I could n't 
but think a heap of. But it looks like, 
now, that she just simply wants to 
bother me and persecute me, when she 
knows perfect well that there's no 
woman I think more of than her, being 
as she is my own and only brother's 
widow. It looks rather hard, Mr. 
Ennis." 

" Of course, Mr. Amerson, you under- 
stand my persish, which I'm simple a 
officer of the court, and is n't supposed 
to know anything about the merits of 
the case." 

"Certainly I do, Mr. Ennis; and 
you've been sheriff long enough to 
know that often where there 's a great 
cry there's mighty little wool, as I've 
no doubt you've heard the expression. 
I 've always respected you, Mr. Ennis, 
as a man and as a sheriff, not to say 
anything as a friend. Occasionally, I 
wouldn't undertake to say how often, 
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it*s been my pleasure to help you in 
your election and other times and 
things, in trifling little ways, we won't 
say how, it not being worth while. I 
hope that next time they won't press 
on you so hard. But if they do, I Ve 
no doubt you'll know who are your 
friends, and that they'll continue to 
stand up to you. Good-morning." 

Yes, he made a point always to have 
the sheriff on good terms with him. 
In the case of this one, who in his too 
yielding indulgence to defendants in ex- 
ecution had several times been ruled for 
not having the money in court, Amerson, 
now and then, had come to his rescue. 

"Yes," soliloquized the oflicial after 
he had turned away, "you has holp 
me sometimes when you knewed wasn't 
any danger, although, which you don't 
believe I know, you voted ag'ins' me 
when I first got in, and you 'd 'a* done 
it again last time, exceptin' you see I 
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had the field. Go 'long, Wile Amcrson. 
YouVe been dodgin* and bamboozlin* 
the hounds so fiir. Go *long." 

Amerson repaired straightway to Wat- 
son's office, a large room opposite 
Rainer's store, to which steps led from 
the street. The lawyer noted at once 
his perturbation and the slowness of its 
relief from assurance that nothing was 
to be apprehended from the action for 
words unless proof was made of their 
utterance within the last six months. 
With some coldness he said, — 

"Mr. Amerson, I hope that the 
words charged in this writ were not 
spoken by you at any time. I Ve 
taken your case believing that your 
hands had been — well, I '11 say, mod- 
erately clean, with intent to see that you 
got all of your legal rights. It's not 
my business to inquire how your father 
came to make such a will, against which 
I find there 's a good deal of feeling in 
191 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

the county, and there *s no sort of doubt 
that it is obliged to be sustained if your 
recollection of the facts as you Ve told 
them to me is entirely accurate. The 
fight against you is going to be serious. 
You see that Mr. Torrance is of counsel 
in the case : he 's a man of very great 
capacity, and who, at least in attack, is 
not one to waste his powder unless he 
believes that something is to come of it. 
YouVe said to me that you would n*t 
be opposed to a compromise that might 
not be too unfair. Let me tell you 
what I Ve been turning over in my 
mind. Your wife's dead, and so is 
Mrs. Amerson's husband. Why not 
let the whole dispute be settled by your 
marrying her and adopting her son? 
Such things are done very often. 
You're both young, and as for her, 
why, she's a beauty, whom any man 
might take and give boot. How would 
that suit ? Who knows but that 's what 
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she *s driving at in the ehd she finds she 
can't do better ? You *re old enough to 
understand that women have more than 
one string to their bows." 

The client's eyes gleamed during the 
utterance of these words, then in a low 
eager voice he answered, — 

"Mr. Watson, if you could arrange 
that, I 'd double the fee I Ve promised, 
and, if it 's necessary, I 'd double that 
Mr. Dabney is expecting to get." 

Smiling, the lawyer replied, — 

" I don't think, if I were in your 
place, that I 'd make such an offer to 
Dabney. Indeed, I would n't care to 
do it, myself. Dabney is rather a tick- 
lish sort of fellow about taking fees, as 
it were, over the left shoulder. Then 
some people say he wants the widow 
himself" 

Noticing the pallor on Amerson's face, 
he continued, — 

" But, if you wish, I '11 feel of him, 
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and there's no doubt that he will not 
try to hinder Mrs. Amerson's acceptance 
of your proposal, whether she may in- 
cline to it or not. At all events, it 
won't do any harm to make it. On 
reflection, it may do you some good, 
even if it's rejected, provided it be- 
comes generally known. You see, it 
will be the amplest apology and com- 
pensation you can make for any words 
they may prove you to have said against 
her. You seem to be in earnest about 
it" 

Looking down for a moment, Amerson 
took from his pocket a handkerchief and 
wiped his eyes. Then he said, — 

" Mr. Watson, I 'm going to tell you 
something. I 've loved Hannah ever 
since she was a girl, and I've never 
loved anybody like I loved her. Don't 
ask me why I didn't marry her, as I 
could — at least as I thought I could 
have done. She had nothing but her- 
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self, and I — well, I was ambitious to 
get rich, and the more I Ve got the 
more I Ve been disappointed. My wife 
that 's dead saw how it was, but she was 
a good woman, and not healthy, and 
after CuUen died she said on her death- 
bed that she hoped I and Hannah would 
marry. I told Hannah that six months 
ago, and offered to settle on her a good 
part of father's property, but she as good 
as ordered me out of her house. It's 
impossible ; but I Ve got to that, Mr. 
Watson, I 'd be willing to give up 
mighty nigh the whole of that property 
if I could get her." 

His voice and lips trembled with the 
excess of his passion and its hopelessness. 
After a moment's pause, he said, in argu- 
mentation that seemed to his counsel 
really pitiable, — 

" You say, Mr. Watson, that people 
say Mr. Dabney wants Hannah for him- 
self? Why, does it seem reasonable to 
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you that Hannah would take up with 
a man that's got nothing except what 
little he picks up at law, when, as I tell 
you, she *s a woman that *s always loved 
fine things and wanted more than she 
could get ? You see how fine she dresses 
now when she comes to town, which she 
can't aflFord, and which she knows Mr, 
Dabney couldn't begin to allow her 
without they won this case, which they 
can't, as there 's the will to show for 
itself. As for suing me for slander, it 's 
done for nothing else but to scare me." 

" And perhaps to drive you to a com- 
promise." 

" I hope that 's it, Mr. Watson ; and 
you know my terms, — that is, we can 
figure on it, and see what you think is 
the best way to put it." 

After some pause, Watson said, — 

" Mr. Amerson, on reflection, I be- 
lieve I 'd rather not make to Dabney a 
proposal of that kind, and I 'm sure it 
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would n*t be the very best for you to do 
It. Why not make it directly to the 
widow, either by yourself or through 
some friend ? Is n't there some one 
who is friendly to all parties whom you 
could trust with it ? " 

" I would n't like, myself, to go to 
Mr. Dabney about it, or for you either, 
because, from what you say, he 'd be 
against me. The old man Flint is a 
friend of Hannah, and he used to be a 
good friend to me. Once or twice he 's 
told me I ought to compromise the case 
somehow, because he knows they can't 
break the will, which he signed as a wit- 
ness, and he tells everybody that men- 
tions it to him that he never saw father 
in stronger mind than he was on the day 
he made it. I don't know, but I think 
he might advise Hannah to take my 
proposition." 

" The very man ! The very man ! 
Among other reasons for that is that if 
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his mission fails he '11 be sure to circulate 
it, and that will take off some of the 
prejudice against you. Will you see 
him?" 

" I *d rather it would be you, Mr. 
Watson. The old man would take it as 
a compliment if you was to send for him, 
and you 'd know better than me how to 
talk to him, and^ besides, it'll bolster 
him up more on my side when he *s told, 
in the way you know how, that I want 
to be reasonable.*' 

"All right. Do you get somebody 
to tell him I want to see him." 

After an understanding as to the pre- 
cise terms in which to put the proposi- 
tion, Amerson left the office. As he 
stepped upon the side-walk, Hannah, 
leading her son, was passing. Glancing 
momentarily at him, she immediately 
turned her face away, and proceeded 
on. He stood gazing at her as she 
went When she entered one of the 
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stores, he sighed, and, turning, walked 
rapidly in the direction opposite. In 
that moment the wish to possess her 
was greater than that of prevailing in 
the law-suit 
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XVII 

THE next day following was one 
of what Mr. Flint used to style his 
Saturdays for going to town. After his 
incipient toddy and usual chat with 
Rachels, he repaired to Rainer's, and, 
taking one of the split-bottomed chairs 
which stood always within for the accom- 
modation of customers, removed it to 
the side-walk, seated himself, and began 
upon one of his biscuits. 

" Oh, Uncle Lishy," said Mr. Rainer, 
" I forgot at the minute of howdying 
with you to tell you that Captain Watson 
was in here yesterday, and he asked me, 
if he did n*t happen to see you himself, 
to tell you he 'd be much obliged if you 'd 
step in his office, as he wanted to have 
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a little talk with you about some busi- 
ness, he did n't say what." 

Pausing at the bite he was in the act 
of taking, he said, — 

" Why, what — you say, Jeems, he 
didn't name the business he wanted 
with me?'' 

" Did n't even hint what it was." 

"My me! these lawyers! Why, 
Arthur Dabney he send words to me 
sometimes he want to see me, and now 
here 't is Squire Watson he 's a-sendin' 
his words. Look like they think some- 
thin' of Lishy Flint's opinion, if he is 
old and a'mighty nigh wore out." 

" Ah, Uncle Lishy, you 're not so old 
that people don't appreciate your judg- 
ment ; and I hope it will be many a year 
before you will be." 

" Thanky, Jeems, thanky. If I don't 
oversize my own jedgment, sech as the 
good Lord give me, seem to me like she 's 
jes' the same she 's allays been, that is, 
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for strenk, a not coundn' in my ric'lec- 
tion, which may n't be quite up to what 
she used to be. Well, arfter I git through 
with my biscuit, I '11 peeruse over and 
see what the business is/' 

Watson was pleased at his readiness to 
undertake the delicate mission, backed 
by terms which Mr. Flint would not say 
were fair ; that was not the word. 

" No, Squire Watson, I should name 
'em lib'l, high liber'l. To give Harnah 
a fourt', and her child a fourt', him to 
pay lawyer fee and cost on both sides, and 
settle on Harnah five thousand dollars of 
his own prop'tyj is terms which if they 
ain't lib'l I don't know what is lib'l ; but 
it only go to show. Squire Watson, what 
a young 'oman that 's putty and is hard 
to git can do with a feller that want her 
the distracted bad way that Wiley Amer- 
son show hisself by sech a offer, which 
I 'm obleeged to acknowledge that it 
make me see more gum in Wile, and 
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more gizzard, as the sayin' is, than I 
thought he have. They tell me he never 
seemed to keer so pow'fol much for his 
wife; but she were a plain female and 
rather sickly, while Harnah — I see her 
this very mornin* at her ma's, where she *s 
a now a-visitin', and I declar ' she look 
gorgis as a pink and bloomin' as — I 
come mighty nigh sayin' as the moon. 
I '11 see her this very evenin' on my way 
back, and I shall talk to her like I 'd talk 
to my own child, which she have always 
been a'most like one of my childern, and 
I shall rip'sent the case in the trae light 
of settlin' quoils and disputin's, which 
never looks well in no family. Yes, 
Wile, I see now, ain't quite the froggy 
feller he 's in gen'l been took for. I*ve 
been for compermisin' this thing from the 
jump, and I'm thankfiil that the way 
seem like openin' for it." 

*' Mr. Flint, I am very glad to hear 
you talk with so much discretion and 
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with an eye both to business and kind- 
ness. I have n't considered Wiley Amer- 
son as bad as some people pretend to 
say, especially of late. When his father 
died, he did n*t think it would be quite 
becoming in him to tear up the will that 
had been left with him for safe keeping, 
and go about telling people that the old 
man had n't sense enough to know what 
to do with his property after working 
fifty and sixty years to get it." 

"Why, in the name of the good Lord, 
Squire Watson," cried the old man, lift- 
ing his arm with energy, "in course not; 
in course not; and it's what I been 
tellin' people, that as for Pearce Amer- 
son not bein' in his right mind, it's 
simple foolishness. If he were n't a 
smart man, long as I see him, I 'm a 
fool and allays has been, which nobody 
that know Lishy Flint has ever went 
down so low as to make any sech a in- 
sinooation ; and as for if so be Wile did 
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putt the old man ag'ins* Harnah, which 
if he done it, as some say he did, he 
ought n't ; but if he did, if this don't 
'mount to takin* of it all back and more 
besides, I don't know what do. Ain't 
that the way you look at it. Squire 
Watson?" 

"Certainly, Mr. Flint. Why, Mr. 
Flint, my notion is that the main ob- 
jection the old gentleman had to Miss 
Enlow for a daughter-in-law was her 
want of property. Many a parent has 
that." 

"Yes, yes. Yit they is not much 
doubt that the old man were put up by 
Wile to have rather high family notions, 
arfter he married among the Marstons of 
Putnam. He got over it, at lenkt, and 
I allays wished he 'd 'a' got over it 
sooner 'n he did. But what Wile done 
to-wards sech as that, / look at it 
now, he have more 'n took back by 
the compermise he offer to Harnah." 
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" I feel much gratified, Mr. Flinty that 
you take such sensible views of a very 
grave situation. If the matters in dis- 
pute can be accommodated in the way 
proposed, I shall hope, and so I know 
will you, that it will prove to be not only 
satisfactory, but happy for all parties." 

"Them words. Squire Watson, is 
egzact accordin' to my view of the case, 
which arfter I Ve done what littie busi- 
ness I has with Jeems Rainer, I *11 per- 
ceed on home and stop for a chat along 
o' Harnah. It*s been a long time," 
smiling with some mischief as he rose, 
"sence I has used co'tin' words to a 
female ; but maybe they *11 some of 'em 
come up to me when I git sorter warmed 
up in the case. I wish you mighty well. 
Squire Watson, in all your healths." 

After transacting the business with 

Mr. Rainer, first informing him in a 

very loud whisper what he had been 

wanted for at the lawyer's ofllice, and 
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suggesting that he be careful about men- 
tioning it to too many people, he re- 
paired again, as always just before leaving 
town, to the " Big Indian," to get what 
he called his " finual closin' toddy " for 
that day, and have another chat with 
Rachels. With many words he con- 
fided to this dear fiiend the service 
which, at solicitation from such high 
source, he had undertaken to perform. 
Rachels kindly acceded to his request 
to station themselves at the lower end 
of the counter, near the door in the 
rear, leaving the clerk to wait upon the 
customers. 

" I want to git your opinion on it, 
Gustus, a-bein' the man of jedgment 
you 've always been, and see what you 
thought about it on the av'rage. It 
delight me, which, as you know, IVe 
been for a compermise all the time, 
a-believin' in my soul a compermise o' 
some sort were the onliest thing to settie 
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it ; but I were n't — no, I were n't anigh 
a-countin' on Wile bein* so lib'l, and 
hain't a idee he 'd done it, exceptin' 
Hamah have so struck him in'ards. 
What you think of 'em, Gustus? — 
Wile's terms, I mean." 

" Think of 'em ? Don't believe he is 
in earnest in makin' 'em. Fly in the 
thing, some'res. Uncle Ushy. Obleeged 
to be." 

"No, Gustus, no, my son. He's 
dead in yearnest: so Squire Watson 
say, and you know a man like Squire 
Watson wouldn't let hisself be trifled 
with by a client in no sech way. No, 
sir, the good luck of it is. Wile have 
gone and felled in love 'ith Harnah, 
and he'll do what he say and sign 
papers in the present of witnesses the 
very day and hour she say the word." 

" Uncle Lishy Flint, between me and 
you, there 's the slyest human I or you 
any one of us ever laid eyes on, and 
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he 's the meanest. A man that '11 slander 
a young female like Wiley Amerson 
slandered Hannah, and cut her and her 
husband and her child out of what he 
knows [they 're entitled to, and then go 
and offer to give to her what already 
belongs to her by Godamighty's good 
rights if she '11 marry him, and not give 
it on no other terms as — well, he 's too 
mean, to my opinion, to say how mean 
such a man is." 

"Oh, come, come, Gustus! don't be 
too hard on a poor widder-er of a feller, 
that have jes' drapped head and ears in 
love where he can't git the purchase to 
even kick hisself out. They ain't, be- 
twixt you and me, they ain't nare doubt 
on my mind no more'n you but what 
Wile Amerson would keep every dollar 
o' that prop'ty, exceptin' that he's got 
stuck as he have with Harnah, which 
is a piece o' good luck I were n't a-ex- 
pectin* nor I were n't a-lookin' out for. 
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And it do look like a jtdge-ment on 
Wile that she have captuated him as she 
have, and putt him where he can be made 
spill some of his meanness. You 're a 
bachelor, Gustus, and, consequent, you 
ain't in conditions to understand how a 
feller can git aggervated in his mind 
by sech a female as Harnah, that to my 
opinion, old man if I be, she turn all 
of 'em down ; but you may 'pend on 
Wile a-meanin' what he say, er he 
wouldn't darsn't be projeckin' with 
Squire Watson in that kind o' style — 
Ah ! hoo ! This is a monst'ous good 
toddy. You may add a thimble or two 
more o' sperrits, and empty in a trifle 
more of sugar and water. I won't call 
it two drinks, it a-bein' my rule, as you 
know, not to go over two when I come 
to town, and one of 'em I taken when 
I come in first. But it 's a dilicate busi- 
ness I 've got on hand now, a-promisin' 
Squire Watson I'd drap in at Missis 
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Enlow^s as I went on back and sec how 
the land lay, and on sech a arrant a man 
got to keep hisself reasonable hot, well 
as cool. I named the thing to you for 
you to think on it and let me know 
what you think of it, in a business way, 
Gustus, — in a business way." 

" I never — that is, I don't often — 
give my advice. Uncle Lishy, without 
it 's asked, and by them that 's concerned. 
Hannah '11 decide for herself, possible 
with you to help her. I suppose you '11 
say take the offer." 

"I shall say to Harnah, Gustus, I 
shall simple give it as my opinion — I 
don't know as I '11 use the word advice^ 
but I shall give it as my opinion to her, 
that if it was me, and I could n't git 
what I think I ought to have, and 
could n't git it no other way, and special 
to the tune o' that pile o' prop'ty, I 
ruther think I should take the incum- 
bernce and run the resk. For as for the 
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breakin* o' Pearce Amerson's will, why. 
Squire Watson jes* laugh at the idee, 
Gustus Rachels. And indeed — why, 
my dear friend, that ever sence you was 
a boy I Ve thought a heap of, people 
must consider, and if they don't, the 
jedge on the bench '11 tell 'em, that a 
man's will is his'n, and arfter.he's dead 
and gone it's the onliest prop'ty he's 
got, and it won't do to tromple on it." 

"Well, sir, if I was in Hannah's 
place, I 'd see Wile Amerson dead and 
gone -^ to the place he's bound for, 
before I 'd take such a offer. And, 
Uncle Lishy, in my opinion they is n't 
twelve men in this county that when they 
hear what's — but that isn't here nor 
there, yet awhile. He offering to buy his 
brother's widow, and pay her off with 
what he knows belongs to her ! I Ve 
got no more to say about it. Uncle 
Lishy, and you see I 'm wanted to help 
my clerk." 
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" That 's so. Well, good-by, Gustus." 

" Good-by, Uncle Lishy." 

After he had gone, a customer said: 
" Gus, what have you and old man 
Flint got on hand, that you talked so 
long and serious ? " 

" Oh, a little something he had on his 
mind he wanted to tell me. I had to 
break ofF from him." 

" A body has that to do, when he *s 
got a toddy inside and a body's got 
something else to do besides listening 
to him'' orate. But he's a first-rate old 
man." 

" None better." 
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XVIII 

THE nice toddy, conscientiously 
stopping somewhat short of doub- 
ling itself, making sweeter the sense of 
goodness in his heart, Mr. Flint rumi- 
nated pleasantly yet thoughtfully upon 
the mission which he was to take in on 
his homeward travel. Some of what 
romance was in his own youth he 
thought it might be apposite to call 
back, if possible ; but as he rode along it 
seemed not as responsive as he could 
have wished, so long had he been used 
to take mere business views of things 
in this lower world. Never much of a 
student in the lore of love, his own 
marriage, though in the main proven 
satisfactory, had been contracted in cir- 
cumstances wherein convenience, con- 
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sisting of a couple of slaves and a snug 
little piece of land, stood forth so prom- 
inent that it seemed to him not necessary 
to go behind it, searching too minutely 
for other attractions. This afternoon he 
did try for a while to frame a few phrases 
such as he used to hear of others employ- 
ing on such interesting occasions ; but 
he found, to his regret, that his vocab- 
ulary, though abounding with words on 
other subjects, seemed to have next to 
none for the case now on his hands. 

" Psher ! " he once spoke aloud, and 
with some contempt. It was at the 
instant when his mind came to the con- 
clusion that it was useless for him to try 
to go at the work before him in any way 
different from that in which he habitually 
went to all others. Then to the interjec- 
tion just now put forth he subjoined the 
following remarks: "If she will, she 
will, and if she won't, she won't, like all 
wimming does. That 's all they is in it." 
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For the rest of his journey he seemed 
sufficiently calm. The Enlow house, a 
mile this side of the Flints*, was a humble 
story-and-a-half, with back-shed rooms, 
surrounded by hardy black-jacks. Many 
of the flower-trees, and the vines about 
the piazza, which had been grown by 
Hannah when a girl, were there yet. 
The mother, a widow, neat and in- 
dustrious as ever, was content with 
what the small farm yielded to the work 
of three or four slaves* and two young 
sons. 

The ladies were sitting on the piazza 
in this soft November afternoon. 

" Housekeepers ! housekeepers ! " cried 
Mr. Flint, as he ascended the steps. 
" Howdy do ! howdy do ! Why, Har- 
nah, as I told Jeems Rainer and Squire 
Watson to-day, I positive believe you 
git puttier and scrimshouser every day ; 
but you ain't nare one o' them more 'n 
your ma were in her time." 
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" Howdy, Mr. Flint ! " answered 
Hannah. "Take that chair. You al- 
ways have something pleasant to say 
to people. Tell us some of the news in 
town." 

" As for pleasant words, to them I like 
and think somethin' of 'em, I do gen'ly 
have 'em ; to them I don't, they may go 
their ways for me, 'ithout it 's them I got 
business with, and when that's over 
their room to me is good as their com- 
pany. I jes' declar', my child, you do 
look fresh and peert, mighty nigh same 
as a girl ; and that fetches to my mind 
that, you 'quirin' about news in town, I 
has one itom I got from Squire Watson 
that he sent for me to see if I would n't 
fetch a messenge to you ; but, as it 's on 
a dilicate subject, maybe I better tell it 
to jest you by yourself, if your ma '11 
excuse us." 

" Stop, ma," said Hannah, as the 
former rose to go. " Sit down and keep 
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your seat. Mr. Flint, I have no secrets 
from ma." 

" That 's jest as it ought to be, my 
child ; and it may be that you '11 want 
her advices along of other people's, 
which as for what mine would be, all I 
got to say, if it was me, and I said that 
soon as I heerd the offer made thoo 
Squire Watson — if it was me, I should 
hizitate before I turned my back on it, 
a-knowin' how much easer it is, special 
for wimming, to have prop'ty and that to 
'mount o' fifty or sixty thousand dollars 
and maybe more palmed on 'em jest so, 
than to have to work a lifetime and not 
git the half or the quarter of it, even if 
they do have to take up along with it 
the incumbence of a man person that 
they might n't think in time they could 
come up with one they think more of 
and would wish to have a acceptabler 
companion than what Wiley Amerson 
are, and I 'm not a-denyin' that if I was 
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a young 'oman and had my pick of 
marryin' men, I ain't a-denyin' that Wile 
Amerson may n't be the one I 'd pick ; 
but when the big prop'ty that he hav' 
go 'long with it, and it stop a big law- 
suit and keep everything in the' family, 
that would make a deflference with me, 
and — " 

"That will do, Mr. Flint; that will 
do," cried Hannah, her face red with 
resentment and shame. "Oh, Mr. 
Flint ! I did n't think as good a friend 
as you would have brought such a 
message to me from any man, much 
less from the man who hated and out- 
raged my husband who was his brother ; 
who slandered me to his father, whom 
he deluded into making an unjust will, 
and deluded him further into the belief 
that he had destroyed it afterwards ; who 
treated, not as a slave, but as a dog, his 
own wife, and as soon as she was dead 
conceived the notion to buy me with the 
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offer of what he knows belongs to me 
and my child already. I would n*t have 
thought you*d have hurt my feelings 
so, Mr. Flint." 

" Now, now, Harnah, my child, why, 
the good Lord know I never had the 
least idee o* hurtin* your feelings. Been 
my own daughter, I 'd 'a' done the same, 
and said that if it have been me — " 

" I can't bear to hear any more of it, 
Mr. Flint." Then she rose and went 
into the house. 

"Well, Mrs. Enlow," said the go- 
between, with a grunt, " I don't 'mem- 
ber as I ever knowed of a feller kicked 
quicker, ner higher, ner dryer. If I 'd 
knowed it were n't goin' do nothin' but 
git her feelin's hurted I 'd 'a' never said 
what Squire Watson ast me, and ruther'n 
have Harnah kep' out o' the nice evenin' 
ar, I think I '11 move on towards home. 
I wanted to be dilicate, and I tried to be 
dilicate in the namin' of my messenge ; 
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but I shall tell Squire Watson, and he 
may tell Wile, no use ; it 's a lost ball." 

Mrs. Enlow, not without smiling, 
apologized as well as she could for Han- 
nah's excitement, and the old gentleman 
took his leave. To one of the neigh- 
bors, who was going to town on 
Monday, he said, — 

"If you happen to come up with 
Squire Watson, and if you don't I wish 
you'd step into his office and tell him 
I say, no use. I 'tended to that busi- 
ness dilicate as I knowed how ; but no 
use : a waterhaul, out an* out. He 'II 
understand." 
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XIX 

SOME days after the occurrences 
last mentioned^ Dabney went to 
Sparta, and, after conferring with Tor- 
ranee, the latter said, — 

" I must see Carruthers, and I must 
see that will before the meeting of court. 
Dabney, sometimes old eyes, though 
they have to wear spectacles, can see 
things which younger, from want of 
experience in searching, may overlook. 
Aside from Amerson's passion for our 
client (and that is natural enough), he 's 
in a scare of some sort ; of what I can't 
tell ; but it 's our business to find out. His 
patronage of Carruthers is suspicious, and 
you must see that he is taken care of by 
Rachels in the interim. That Amerson 
had a purpose in having the paper so 
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copied, I have n't a doubt. We Ve got 
to find what that purpose was. My 
theory, as I believe I wrote you, is 
that he fraudulently substituted the copy 
for the original when the old man de- 
manded it for the purpose of destroy- 
ing it. It will be a new question 
whether such a thing would be con- 
strued as amounting to a revocation; 
but if we can prove the fact, we '11 get 
such a hold on men's minds regarding 
the scoundrel that we can force him to 
terms outside of his proposed condi- 
tions, which a man of any sort of 
sensibility never would have offered. 
If I don't get to Milledgeville Friday 
night, before court, I will certainly the 
next day in time for a look in the 
Ordinary's office." 

He did not come until Saturday near 
noon. After dinner he with Dabney 
repaired to the court-house. 

He read the will carefully, twice, oc- 
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casionally lingering at a word as if 
hesitating what it was, or what it meant. 
Calling for the inventory which Amerson 
had rendered in, he looked over that as 
carefully, then said, in a low voice : 

" Dabney, are you at all familiar with 
Amerson's handwriting?" 

" No ; I Ve seen it sometimes, and I 
readily recognize his signature." 

"The writing, except the signatures, 
seems to have been made by one hand, 
yet in the will it appears constrained. 
Let me compare them somewhat longer." 

After so doing, he took the will to a 
window, and lifted it between his eyes and 
the sunlight outside. After two or three 
minutes he called to Dabney, and said: 

" Look over that thing again, and 
say if you see anything strange." 

After doing as he bid, Dabney an- 
swered no. 

" The clumsy scoundrel of an engin- 
eer has been * hoist with his own petar,' 
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by God ! There ! " he said, almost an- 
grily, putting his finger on several spots, 
" there ! and there ! don't you see that 
this is a copy?" 

" Now I do," said Dabney. 

" Oh, the sun ! the glorious, true- 
beaming sun ! We Ve got him, as sure 
as God is in heaven ! Now, my lad, 
you step down-town and get Rainer to 
come with you. Your legs are more 
active than mine. The old man Flint 
trades with him frequentiy, does n't he ? " 

" Almost entirely." 

"That'll do. Run, my son, and 
bring him here. Tell him that both of 
us think it is important." 

The conference of the three was brief. 
The merchant smiled after a brief 
scrutiny of Mr. Flint's attestation, and 
promised to accede to the request to 
keep silent what he had discovered. 
Yet later in the afternoon he said to a 
customer, — 
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" Seaborn Torrance, I see, is in Mil- 
ledgeville. Between you and me, I be- 
lieve he *s the biggest man in the whole 
State of Georgia. You *re going to see 
some fur fly before he leaves this town." 

" What do you mean ? " the others 
asked. 

" Never mind ; do you come to the 
court-house Monday morning." 

When the lawyers had returned to 
the tavern, Torrance said, — 

"Dabney, do you know, sir, that 
ever since you told me fully of the ad- 
missions made by Carruthers I 've been 
rather hoping that the case was as we 've 
found it to be ? And did ever a villain 
more fully betray his own self? As you 
know, I 'm not a church member, but 
I 'm not more sure of my own existence 
than that this world is governed by an 
Intelligence which is as just and merci- 
ful as it is wise, which, in cases like this 
of the widow and child of a good man, 
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uncovers rascality for the purpose of 
beginning its punishment here, right 
here, knowing that it won't do to put it 
off. Yet in all my practice I have never 
known rascality to be so foolishly ex- 
posed by its own perpetrator. But I *m 
tired after my long ride on an up-hill 
and down-hill, rocky, and shamelessly- 
worked road. I must have a nap, and 
to-night I must have a talk with Rachels. 
Saturday night, I know, will suit him 
less than any other ; but, with his inter- 
est in the case, you can manage a con- 
ference. I don*t care if it can't be 
had before ten or eleven o'clock, as, 
to-morrow being Sunday, I can sleep as 
long as I please. See him, and tell him 
that I would n't object to a toddy, either 
here or in one of his back rooms. Per- 
haps we 'd as well go to the old fellow's 
den. Step over and see, Dabney; 
that's a good boy." 

Dabney went, and returned saying 
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that Rachels could not well leave his 
store, but that he would be glad to 
receive both of them in his own room 
at ten o'clock or a little after. 

"All right, my son," said Torrance. 
" Come about half-past nine, or sooner 
if you like, so we can have some pre- 
liminary talk. I must compliment you 
on the way you Ve worked up this case, 
Dabney. That you didn't see what I 
saw this evening is because of the un- 
suspecting innocence natural to you. 
I *d have been a happier man if I 'd had 
the same. This faculty of unearthing 
meanness is an evil one. Do you know, 
sir, that sometimes I compare myself 
with a bloodhound and feel the igno- 
miny of the simile ? I Ve tried my very 
best to have confidence in mankind ; but 
I can't ; never had it when a boy. This 
thing of knowing people is the meanest 
knowledge a man can have. Go on 
now, and let me take my nap." 
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In less than five minutes his coat and 
boots were off, and he was snoring. 

Dabney paid a visit to his^ client in 
order to make report of progress, which 
thus far seemed reasonably satisfactory. 
She had come to town, and was staying 
with a friend on Liberty Street. Faith- 
ful to the lead of Torrance, he did not 
make known to her their latest dis- 
covery, but in a modest, honorable way 
endeavored to make himself as enter- 
taining as possible in conversation partly 
relevant to her case and partly not. He 
came to the tavern in time for a good 
chat with his senior. 

" Rachels is a person one can talk 
freely with, is n't he, Dabney ? '* 

"That he is. You may confer with 
him in entire trust in his discre^on." 

"All right, then.'* 

The visitors were received at the en- 
trance of the alley to which the premises 
entered. 
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" Ah, Gus, my good Big Indian, how 
is it, and how has it been with you ? " 

" So so, Mr. Torrance, only a little 
jaded from having to take care of poor 
Owen Carruthers, who's been on a bit 
of a spree with some money he got from 
Mr. Amerson. I 've got him in charge, so 
as to not let him miss court o* Monday." 

"That so? The devil ! I mean Amer- 
son. Bless your heart, Gus, for your 
thoughtful kindness ! I wanted to have 
a talk with Carruthers ; but something 
has transpired that makes it hardly worth 
while before Monday morning. Have 
you got him with you, and have any of 
his senses come back to him ? " 

" Yes, sir, he 's in one of my rooms, 
and 's about over it. I 'm to let him 
have one more drink after a while. I '11 
find out before you leave if it will suit 
to talk with him to-night. I 'm glad 
you came. I got him scared at the idea 
of keeping drunk and being fined by the 
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judges, who would put him in jail till 
he sobered up. It will help might'ly to 
know that you are in town, and might 
do good if he knows you are here/' 

After entering the room, Torrance 
began to talk in his usual deep bass 
tone on indifferent subjects. After a few 
minutes, Carruthers, who was on a bed 
in a room adjoining, called to Rachels. 

" Tell him," said Torrance, " I 'd like 
him to take a drink with me." 

" Who the devil is that talking in your 
room ? " Carruthers asked. " Blamed if 
it did n*t sound in my very sleep like 
Sebe Torrance's big voice." 

" That 's just who it is. He *s come 
over to be ready for the Amerson case. 
When he found out you were here, he 
asked me to tell you that he 'd like you 
to take a drink with him and Squire 
Dabney in my room. You *re to have 
one more, you know." 

" My Lord ! I did n't know the man 
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knew me so well. You see, Gus Rachels, 
that I *m more of a gentleman than some 
folks take me fon Why, certainly, of 
course. I *m glad I never took my last 
drink you limited me to sooner. Hand 
me them clothes, won't you, Sally 
brought me this evening. How do I 
look ? Is my face much swelled ? And 
my eyes, do they look tolerable clear ? " 

" Oh, you 're all right enough, now. 
The thing is to keep so." 

Rachels assisted him in dressing, the 
while cautioning him how to conduct 
himself in the presence of the distin- 
guished visitor, ending thus: "I hope 
you'll show Mr. Torrance that you 
don't belong to Wile Amerson." 

" Gus Rachels," said the invalid, while 
being assisted in tying his cravat, " you 're 
the only man in this blessed world I 'd 
let talk to me that way. You know you 
are. You see a man like Sebe Torrance 
has asked me to take a drink with him." 
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His moistened eyes and the pathos in 
his words touched Rachels^ who with 
instant compassion said, — 

"Oh, you know I didn't mean to 
hurt your feelings, boy. I'm not 
a-denying that you want to do right. 
That '11 do. You look real spry. Come 
along." 

His handsome face and slight figure, 
which had learned to accommodate it- 
self to his limping movement, showed 
to full advantage in his tasteful dress- 
ing. He met the party with grace, as 
if he were accustomed to such invita- 
tions, and strove, not quite, but nearly, 
with success, to hide his embarrassment. 

" Ah ! " cried Torrance. " The son of 
my dear old friend Lewis Carruthers, 
the best of court-clerks, and as clever a 
man as ever lived in Milledgeville or any 
other town. How are you ? A man of 
^^y age, as a general thing, ought n't to 
invite the young to drink, but I '11 make 
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an exception in this one case, if you and 
Dabney will join me." 

For long afterwards Dabney used to 
tell of that meeting at the " Big Indian," 
of the instant and continued charm put 
by the great lawyer upon the harmless 
weakling, of the ease with which, while 
entirely respectful of his feelings, he drew, 
one after another, everything that was of 
any value from his recollections of his 
relations with the Amersons. Rachels 
sat and wondered how, in less than an 
hour's irregular and apparently uncon- 
cerned chatting, he strung along together 
items individually seeming insignificant, 
but gradually making a chain incompar- 
ably stronger than he had imagined to 
be possible. At the last, as at the first, 
they clinked the glasses, and, after an 
engagement to meet at the court an hour 
before its opening, the lawyers took their 
leave, and shortly afterwards Rachels 
carried Carruthers home. 
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** We could have gotten more out of 
him, if we had needed to," said Torrance. 
" He 's not bad. Dependence and other 
things have made him shackling. I am 
gratified to see that he does n*t under- 
stand Amerson. There '11 be no diffi- 
culty in getting the truth out of him on 
the stand, however reluctant he may be 
to hurt one who he thinks has befHended 
him. I thought best, however, to say 
nothing to him of what we discovered 
to-day. It'll be well for Rachels to 
know it, and I asked him to come to my 
room to-morrow. You're sure of his 
discretion, you say ? Yes ; well, I '11 tell 
him, and he must keep it to himself fill 
Monday. I wanted to impress the boy 
with the great seriousness of the case. 
You saw how he winced once or twice 
at what I said. I intended to make his 
hair rise a little, then let it lie down again. 
He'll feel like it's going to lift him off 
his feet, Monday. It was well to see 
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him, mainly for the purpose of deciding 
how we should handle him on the stand. 
There *s going to be no trouble. I de- 
clare it touched me to see tears in his 
eyes when I spoke of what sort of man 
his father was, and what an honorable 
name he had left It was every word the 
truth. Heigh-ho ! *' 
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XX 

EARLY after breakfast on Monday 
morning Torrance and Dabney went 
to the court-house and waited for Rachels 
and Carruthers. 

" I feel first-rate this morning, Dabney. 
Good faith, I feel nigh as young as you 
look. What a man is there in Rachels ! 
to say nothing of the sort of toddy he 
can make for an old fellow like me to go 
to sleep with. I don't take *em often, 
specially at night, but I thought I would 
last night, as much for politeness' sake 
as anything else. Yes, he's a good 
man. The older I get, the more I 
admire how it is that the good Lord 
often puts in lowly places men such as 
him. But yonder they come. What a 
graceful mover is Carruthers, in spite of 
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his crutch, and how tastefully got up ! 
Well, Gus. How do> Mr. Carruthers ? 
The top of the morning to you, sir. If 
you and I were better acquainted, I *d 
call you Owen, knowing and respecting 
your father as I did.. But on such as 
that we '11 talk hereafter. I want to have 
a little chat with you about this paper, 
just handed me by the clerk, which pur- 
ports to be, but is not, the last will of 
Pearce Amerson. It 's a pity you were 
sick when it was first offered for proof, 
or all the trouble about it would have 
been saved, at least on one side. Please 
come within the bar." 

When they were seated side by side, 
he said, — 

" Look it over carefully by way of pre- 
paring yourself for some questions which 
I am going to put to you on the stand. 
Note those signatures. Bless me ! what 
a magnificent hand you do write! and 
how well you can imitate!" 
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Carruthers read a few lines on the first 
page, turned over, and, after scrutinizing 
narrowly the signatures, turned it back 
and fixed his eye on the spot at the top 
where the word " Copy " in pencil by his 
own hand had become nearly obliterated. 
He became deadly pale, and, looking at 
Torrance for a moment, rose, and, grasp- 
ing his crutch, got out of the bar, and 
was making for the door, when Rachels 
caught his arm and seated him by his 
side on the bench. 

" Let me loose^ Gus Rachels," he said, 
panting. "I won't have anything to 
do with this cussed case. I 'm sick, and 
if I have to stay in this place I shall 
die." 

" Mr. Carruthers," sdd Torrance when 
he had gotten where they were, " it is a 
fortunate thing that Wiley Amerson got 
you to do what he did. The Nemesis 
of wrath perhaps you never heard of; 
but you *re going to see it, and you *re 
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going to feel it, at least to a degree, if 
you run away from this place or try to 
dodge the high duty you are called here 
for. I want nothing but the truth out 
of you, sir. That I '11 have, if I have to 
open you from your neck downward and 
tear out the insides of you. It won't 
hurt, on the contrary, it will save you 
from harm of every sort to let it out 
without resort to the knife. If you stand 
squarely to what you know, and to what 
you see I know, I'll protect you against 
even a feather to fall upon you. If you 
don't, I '11 put you in the penitentiary 
for complicity in forgery. Gus, you'll 
know how to calm down this man. I 've 
no idea that we '11 have to send the sheriff 
to your assistance." 

" Oh, he '11 be all right in a few min- 
utes, Mr. Torrance. The thing took him 
by such surprise as to scare him a little. 
Then, you know, Mr. Torrance, he's 
obliged to have some feeling for the man 
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that *s been good to him, when he sees 
he's going to be ruined." 

"Natural, perfectly natural. I knew 
he only wanted a little time. Mr. Car- 
ruthers is a perfectly honorable man, and 
I am sure he never dreamed of the in- 
tention of his employer in having him 
make a copy of that paper." 

" Of course I did n't, Mr. Torrance," 
said Owen, in humble reassurance. " I 
did n't dream of such a thing, and I can't 
imagine how come Mr. Amerson to make 
such a mistake." 

"It was that divinity I mentioned 
just now. It was God Almighty that 
made him do it. Gus, just before our 
young friend is to be called up, suppose 
you have a nice little toddy for him, and 
take him to one of the jury-rooms." 

" Got it already in my pocket, Mr. 
Torrance." 

" Ah, you good man ! you thoughtful, 
kind provider ! " 
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He walked leisurely back and resumed 
his chair. As the justices and others 
came in, he met all with pleasant greet- 
ings. Mr. Flint came in with Watson. 

" How do, my old friend, that looks 
nigh as young as you, Watson, or me 
either, that I know am at least a year in 
the advantage of you. Have you seen 
Mr. Rainer, Mr. Flint? He wants to 
have a chat with you, he told me." 

" I see him jes' a minute, Squire Tor- 
rance, in the store. They was some in 
the store, and he told me he 'd come up 
with me time or nigh time I got here. 
Yonder he is now.** 

Rainer beckoned him away, and then 
Torrance said, — 

" Well, Watson, what *s the least bad 
thing you Ve got to say about your ever 
errant self? I *m glad to see you. I 'd 
always rather be with you in a case than 
against. But I can see in your very 
eye that you are not going to fight that 
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lovely widow there and that cherub of a 
boy by her side. Is n't she fine ? See 
how Dabney does the agreeable to her. 
No, it is n't going to be a hard, a very 
hard fight, eh, Watson ? " 

"Ah, my dear friend, such heavy 
strokes as you Ve aimed are to be parried 
somehow, with your citations and your 
case for damages the biggest I 've ever 
known put in a writ. The confounded 
case ought to have been compromised 
in the way Amerson suggested. You 're 
going to get nothing either by your 
damage suit or your attack on the will. 
These justices may decide the last in 
your favor, in obedience to popular feel- 
ing, but, Torrance, you know it can't 
stand in the Superior Court, no matter 
what you prove to have been said by the 
old man about destroying his will, or 
what he said at the time of making slight 
of his daughter, who, I agree with you, 
is a devilish fine-looking woman, and, 
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I *ve no doubt^ a very good one. Sup- 
pose we agree on an appeal, and so have 
only one fight over it ? *' 

" I think not, Watson. No, I think 
not. I want to start up the quarry at 
least, and I hope to take it on the first 
jump. No, your offer to marry our 
widow was n't found agreeable to her 
feelings. We must allow something to 
sentiment among women, if we have n't 
got it ourselves. She did n't like the 
encumbrance. Then you know, Watson, 
she thought it too soon after her man's 
death to be getting offers of marriage 
from another. Are n't you going to let 
a woman have some delicacy, if you take 
away from her all sentiment? Why, 
man, have you lost all sense of decency, 
what few grains of it you used to have ? " 

" Too soon the dickens ! If she is n't 
what they call a marrying person, I don't 
know one that is." 

In such playful way these eminent 
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lawyers bandied in whispers with each 
other on the verge of the most important 
case that for years had been in any court 
of the county. As Amerson entered, he 
cordially shook hands with Rachels and 
Carruthers and passed within the bar. 
Torrance turned away, and whispered 
to Dabney, who was just then moving 
from his client, — 

" Won't you look at Rainer and the 
old man Flint in the corner yonder ? " 

The latter's movements were interest- 
ing, —his look of eager listening to 
Rainer's words, that of denial, at first 
vehement and indignant, and the earnest 
persistence of Rainer, as he moved upon 
him while he backed until he became 
wedged in the corner. More than once 
he made a movement as if he would 
go inside the bar, but was withheld by 
Rainer, who kept pouring into his ears 
argument and entreaty. At length he 
said, — 
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" If it 's so as you said, I better be in 
my grave than here, Jeems Rainer." 

** Oh, no, Uncle Lishy ; no such 
thing. Everybody 's liable to be mis- 
taken. I know I Ve been, many a time, 
as bad as that. Keep still as you can. 
Everybody knows you, and they know 
there is n't an honester nor truth-tellinger 
man in this world." 

"I thought so oncet myself, Jeems, 
Jbut I shall tell 'em — that 's if it 's so as 
you say — I shall tell 'em — I Ve got to 
be the biggest liar in all Bald'in County, 
and that total onexpected, and I shall 
tell 'em — " 

" Don't talk so loud, please. Uncle 
Lishy. You won't be called on to tell 
anything. You just wait and be calm. 
Let's set down here, or go out in the 
court-yard." 

" No, Jeems, I '11 stay right here. I 
shan't run from nothin'. Let 's set here. 
I shan't open to nobody but you, if I can 
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he*p it, till they call me. I Ve had 
var'ous feelin's in my time, but none like 
them is on me now as at the present." 

He sat down with a groan. Just then 
the sheriff was ordered to open the court. 
Justice Ingram, who presided, announced 
that such cases as could be disposed of 
by summary action would be called first. 
Informed that there was but one on the 
docket that would require ajury, he hoped 
that in not a long while the court might be 
able to sit in Ordinary. Confessions of 
judgment, verdicts that had been agreed 
upon, continuances, appeals by consent, 
and their likes, were entered, and the 
jury trial, that was promised to consume 
little if any over an hour, was begun. 
Whispers of sympathy along with those 
of admiration were made by the gather- 
ing crowd in the large court-room, as 
Hannah with her son sat by the clerk's 
desk. Her beautiful sad face, on which 
were blushes both of health and em- 
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barrassment, her tremulousness, knowing 
herself to be the cynosure of many men's 
eyes, all made her an object of eager 
interest. Torrance deported himself 
when near her with profound solemn re- 
spect, leaving Dabney to entertain during 
the time of waiting. He had said in a low 
voice to her shortly after entrance, — 

" Mrs. Amerson, I must congratulate 
you on having had Mr. Dabney as 
counsel. He has worked up your case 
with admirable tact and judgment, and 
we have strong hopes of conducting it to 
a satisfactory issue." 

" Why, Mr. Torrance, Arthur says 
you are the one whom I am to thank 
mainly, no matter how the case goes. He 
also lets me hope that we are to succeed." 

" My dear madam, the one difficulty 
with Dabney as a lawyer is that he is too 
modest. I hope he will get over that in 
time. I tell you again that he deserves 
all I have said." 
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In the midst of the trial, Watson, go- 
ing to Torrance, said, — 

" Torrance, you seem very confident. 
You 'd look that way, however, if you 
knew you did n't have as much as a grain 
of sand to stand on. Such as that don't 
fool me. Yet I wish we could settle 
this case somehow. Amerson would con- 
sent to allow anything reasonable. I Ve 
told him I thought he ought to, for 
family reasons, and he is willing. You 
ought to know that you can't break that 
will by any amount of proof of what old 
Amerson said about it. I 've told Amer- 
son plainly that if there was any fraud in 
the thing I wanted to have nothing to do 
with it, and he has always assured me 
solemnly that there was not. What do 
you say to an offer of twenty thousand 
dollars, and let the widow and her child 
take all the real estate that was not 
disposed of by the will ? " 

" I '11 make known your offer, Watson. 
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If it's not satisfactory, — as I hardly 
think it will be, — we *11 submit a propo- 
sition of our own/* 

After brief consultation with Hannah 
and Dabney, he rapidly wrote and handed 
to Watson the following : — 

STATE OF GEORGIA : BALDWIN COUNTY. 

In the Inferior Court of said County, sit- 
ting as a Court of Ordinary : 

1. Hannah Amerson, Caveatrix, etc. 

vs, 
Wiley Amerson, Propounder, etc. 

2. In the Inferior Court of said County 

and State : 

Hannah Amerson ^(.^^^f^^ 

, \^' \ Slander. 

Wiley Amerson. / 

Counsel for plaintiff in the above cases agree 
to dismiss them on the following conditions : 

I. That the Defendant, Wiley Amerson, is 
to surrender to this Court the Letters Tes- 
250 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amcrson*s Will 

tamentary granted him, and consent to the can- 
cellation of the paper purporting and claimed 
by him to be the last Will and Testament of 
Pearce Amerson, late of said County, deceased. 
2. That, besides the costs accrued in such 
cases, the said Defendant will pay to Arthur 
Dabney, counsel therein, his fee of five thou- 
sand dollars, and to Seaborn Torrance his of 
twenty-five hundred dollars. 

Arthur Dabney. 

Seaborn Torrance. 

"There, Watson," he said, "that's 
about what we think we can afFord to do 
for you." 

Amerson when he read the paper 
writhed in anger too fierce to admit 
fear. 

" My God ! " he gasped. " No ! Of 
course, no ! I 'II fight till I die, first. 
People mayn't like the will, but they 
can't break it. I 've done all I can, 
Mr. Watson." 

"There's your proposition, Tor- 
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ranee," said Watson, handing it back. 
"YouVe got to be a perfect cormo- 
rant in your old age. Yet," smiling, he 
added, " you are unexpectedly, even as- 
tonishingly, modest in the valuation put 
on yourself, compared with your young 
associate." 

Torrance, after a half-glance towards 
Dabney and Hannah, turned again to 
Watson and smiled. 

" I see ; I see," said Watson. 
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XXI 

ON the rendition of the verdict in 
the case just tried, the court an- 
nounced its readiness to sit in Ordinary. 
After some preliminary skirmishing, Tor- 
rance said to his associate, — 

" Will you open the case, Dabney ? " 

"By no means, Mr. Torrance. You 
are the one to do that." 

Passing his hands for a moment or 
two over his eyes, he rose, and thus 
began, — 

" May it please your Honors, I have 
lived long enough to note many results 
of human actions done in secret whose 
discovery seemed to me the ordering 
of the Divine Being, who wills not that 
certain among the special objects of his 
care shall long be outraged with impunity. 
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Your Honors, some of whom, I know, 
— perhaps all, — are more familiar than 
I am with texts of Holy Scripture, may 
recall some in which widows and orphans 
are mentioned in terms of peculiarly 
tender commiseration. Sometimes, not 
very often, yet sometimes, in the striv- 
ings of this lower life, when men are in 
conflict with men, equals with equals, one 
more skilful or more enduring or more 
fortunate in accidental circumstances 
seems to be allowed to prevail without 
justice, while the other is left to his hopes 
of a better day to come. But when the 
battle is between the strong and the weak 
who are fitted to wield no sort of weapon 
of warfare, and who can only stand and 
be smitten, oftentimes interference comes 
from sources unforeseen, so suddenly un- 
expected and so abundantly efficacious 
that we think we can refer them only to 
the omnipotent God." 

His words in solemnest tones and his 
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look, as he lifted it with reverent inquiry 
towards heaven, inspired everybody with 
awe. After a moment's pause he con- 
tinued, — 

" On this day, I trust, a signal mani- 
festation of such interposition will appear, 
one which possibly may be as surprising 
to the propounder of this alleged will 
as to any one else here present. A few 
minutes ago a proposal was submitted to 
that person for a settlement upon terms 
which promptly, and apparently with 
angry disdain, he declined. It therefore 
becomes the duty of the counsel for Mrs. 
Hannah Amerson to present such a 
showing as may serve to convince him 
for the balance of his life that it comes 
not within the limits of his powers to 
oppress, nor within that of his wariness 
to defraud grossly, those whom the Crea- 
tor in specialest fondness styles his little 
ones. May it please your honors, I 
knew Pearce Amerson right well. Al- 
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though a firm, perhaps a rather wilful, 
man, I had never suspected him of being 
unnatural in such affections as the Crea- 
tor, for purposes of protection to the 
dependent young, has implanted in the 
being of parents of every sort and degree, 
nor, as I believe, had any among his 
acquaintance regarded him as capable of 
adding to a gross injustice to one of his 
own offspring a grosser duplicity. I was 
much surprised, therefore, after his de- 
cease, when I heard that in his last will 
and testament he had bequeathed well- 
nigh all his large estate to that one of his 
children who stood least in need of such 
partiality. But when I was told of some 
of his expressions uttered more than once 
upon his bed of death, while yet his un- 
derstanding was clear to comprehend their 
meaning, I said to myself. No, Pearce 
Amerson, whatever infirmities he had in 
common with all humanity, was not a 
man to die with a lie upon his lips ; and 
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then I thought that even if he had done 
so, there is many a son who in a case so 
monstrous would have been quick, like 
the sons of the drunken Noah, to cover 
up the shameless nakedness of such a 
father. To my associate who has pre- 
pared this case with much prudence and 
skill, as soon as he was retained as coun- 
sel, came a suspicion of fraud. Together 
we have been searching for its hiding- 
place, and it has been only within a brief 
time that, by the help of God, we have 
found it." 

He slowly turned his great brown eyes 
upon Amerson, who, pale as a dead man, 
instantly averted his own, and said to his 
counsel, — 

" I have n't the remotest idea what 
the man means." 

" Hush ! " said Watson. " I want to 
listen, and I want you to listen, to what 
he is saying." 

"I have abundant proof," continued 
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Torrance, " that after making a will which 
was witnessed by my old friend Mr. 
Flint, whom I see in this court-room, and 
two others, convinced that at die time 
of its execution he was beset by influences 
leading him to thoughts and feelings 
unjust to one member of his family, he 
determined to destroy it I have proofs 
quite as substantial that he declared upon 
his death-bed that he had destroyed it, 
and that he died fully believing that what 
he said was the truth. It was here that 
appeared that mysterious Providence 
who delivers from the hand of the de- 
stroyer such as these two, this husband- 
less woman and this fatherless child.'' 

As he turned towards his clients, tears, 
seldom shed by him, were in his eyes. 
Wiping them away with his vast silk 
handkerchief, he continued, — 

" God indeed is past finding out ; 
how tenderly loving, how aboundingly 
merciful, how matchlessly just, how 
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terribly vengeful! Pearce Amerson, 
misled by falsehood and domestic treach- 
ery, did execute a will in the terms of 
the paper which this court has allowed as 
such to go to probate. In time, dissatis- 
fied with it, he resolved to revoke it, and 
he solemnly declared to his son that he 
had revoked it. And, sirs, he told the 
truth!" Lifting his voice until it 
jarred the timbers of the room, he cried, 
" Pearce Amerson died intestate ! God 
rest his soul!" 

Amerson rose shuddering and took 
steps towards Carruthers. 

" Mr. Carruthers," said Torrance, 
"will you please take the stand, sir?'^ 

Amerson then passed to where Mr. 
Flint was still seated with Rainer. 

" Don't say anything to me. Wile. I 
ain't in no fix to talk to nobody. I ain't 
quite cert'n in my mind whether I 'm 
a livin' person or a dead one. Look 
like I ought to be a dead one. You '11 
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have to take keer o' yourself. Wile. 
Look like it a-goin* to be showed I can't 
take keer o' nobody, not even myself, let 
alone o* t'other people. Go *long, and 
'tend to your own case best you can." 

When Amerson withdrew, he said, 
piteously, — 

"Stand by me, Jeems, till they putt 
me in the pen'tenchary. I never — " 

" Do hush. Uncle Lishy. There is n't 
a particle of danger for you of any sort." 

The penitent groaned, but otherwise 
held his peace. 

Without once looking at Amerson, Car- 
ruthers answered the questions. When 
the clerk at the call of Torrance handed 
to him the paper, Amerson again rose, 
and advanced two or three steps, looking 
eagerly at it. Torrance, smiling, said : 

" There 's hardly a doubt, Mr. Amer- 
son, that this is the paper referred to. If 
it be not, the mistake can be corrected 
hereafter." 
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"Sit down! do sit down, Amerson," 
whispered Watson. He obeyed, and 
watched the witness with anxiety painful 
to be seen. 

"Mr. Carruthers," began Torrance, 
" will you be good enough to state to this 
court whether or not you were present at 
the execution of a will by Pearce Amer- 
son ? If so, then please say at about 
what time, in what capacity you acted, 
and mention any others who were 
there." 

" Yes, sir, I was present. It was in 
the summer, July, I think, in 1830. I 
had been acting as clerk for some time 
in Mr. Wiley Amerson's office. Mr. 
Pearce Amerson came there with Mr. 
Lishy Flint and Mr. William Lilly, and 
told his son that he was ready to sign 
that will. Mr. Wiley Amerson got it' 
from his desk in the back room and 
handed it to his father. He, after look- 
ing it over, called on us to witness it. 
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We did so after he signed it himself. As 
soon as it was done, he, and the other 
two witnesses, went away." 

"Did he, the old man, ever again 
make any allusion to the matter in your 
hearing ? *' 

" Yes, sir. About the same time the 
next year, when I was again doing some 
work for his son, he came to the office 
and said to him that he wanted back his 
will, and that he intended to burn it up, 
because he said — " 

" May it please the court — " said 
Watson, rising quickly. 

"Stop, Mr. Carruthers," said Torrance. 
"If my brother Watson will allow me to 
anticipate his objection to the question, 
I will say that my intention in offering 
proof of Pearce Amerson's words was 
to show his purpose to destroy the will, 
with which reflection had made him dis- 
satisfied, even to disgust. I am frank to 
admit that a mere intention to destroy, 
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however positive the words in which such 
intention is declared, cannot amount in 
law to an annulment or a revocation. 
How far such evidence might be admis- 
sible as a foundation on which to lay a 
charge of fraud in preventing the execu- 
tion of such a purpose I do not consider 
necessary in the circumstances to discuss. 
Really, your honors, my principal object 
in the question was that the answer 
might go as far as such a thing could go 
in rescuing the name of Pearce Amerson 
from the shame that has been put upon 
it. I withdraw the question." 

If it had been of any importance 
to him, he would have been pleased at 
the displeasure apparent on all faces at 
Watson's interruption. As it was, he 
asked, — 

" Mr. Camithers, I *11 thank you to 
inform the court of what followed Pearce 
Amerson's demand." 

" Mr. Wiley Amerson answered that 
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the will was at his house, and that he 
would give it to him when he came over 
there that night/' 

" Do you know whether or not this 
was done?" 

" I do not, sir." 

"At the execution of the will, or at 
the time of demand for its surrender, did 
Pearce Amerson make any allusion to 
Mrs. CuUen Amerson?" 

" At the making of the will he did not. 
When he called for it, he said that he 
had come to believe that Mrs. Amerson 
was not the kind of a person Mr. Wiley 
Amerson had made him believe, but that 
she was as virtuous a woman as ever had 
lived or died." 

" Silence in court ! " cried the sheriff 
at the demonstration of applause. 

" That question is not in issue, brother 
Torrance," said Watson, and then mut- 
tered, " You artful scamp ! " 

"No, my brother Watson, not now. 
264 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



Pearce Amerson's Will 

It has been. The honor of the cave- 
atrix in this case has been fully vindi- 
cated by the life she has led, and by 
the words of her father-in-law, before 
whom it had been aspersed." 

Returning to the witness, he asked : 

" Mr. Carruthers, recurring to the 
time of the execution of that will, what 
was done with it after the departure of 
the old man and the other witnesses ? " 

" Mr. Amerson handed it to me to 
make a copy of it." 

"Did he give any instructions as to 
how that copy should be made ? " 

" He only said that he wanted me to 
be very particular and copy as nigh as 
I could according to his rule in such 
things." 

" And what was that rule ? " 

" To make the copy as nigh like the 
other as I possibly could." 

" Following that rule, being facile in 
the use of the pen, you had become 
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somewhat dexterous, had you not, in the 
imitation of others' handwriting ? " 

« I had, sir." 

"What did Mr. Amerson say when 
you carried the copy to him ? " 

" He said I had done it very well, very 
well indeed, even perfect" 

" Back, gentlemen ! " called the sheriff; 
" them behind are pushing uncomfortable 
them next the railing. Please be keerful, 
gentlemen." 

The court-room, which had capacity 
for two hundred, was more than full, and 
many, pressed by the overflowing, climbed 
unhindered within the bar. 

" Have you ever seen that will since ? " 
asked Torrance. 

" I have not, sir." 

" I believe it is generally known that 
on occasion of the probate you were not 
able to be in court." 

" I was n*t, sir ; I was at home, bad 
off with rheumatism." 
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" So I learned. Had it not been so, 
perhaps all litigation in this unhappy 
issue might have been prevented." 

He paused, and almost mournfully 
looked over the dense assembly, as if he 
would delay the outpour of their indig- 
nation. In that brief while Watson, 
looking fiercely at his client, said, — 

"The hell, Amerson! what is this 
coming to ? " 

" God knows, Mr. Watson ; I don't," 
was the answer. 

In a tone of apparent carelessness, 
Torrance proceeded, — 

*' Mr. Carruthers, look upon this paper 
and say whether or not your signature as 
a witness to it is genuine." 

Glancing at the paper, he answered, 
"It is, sir." 

"Is that the case with the others ? " 

" No, sir ; it is not." 

" By whom were they appended there ? 
And, Mr. Carruthers," he added, his 
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voice risen to disgust that seemed sicken- 
ing to feel, " by whom was that paper, — 
text, clauses, and attestations, — by whom 
was the whole of it written ? ** 

" By me, sir." 

"The witness is with you, brother 
Watson." 

" Hand me that paper," said Watson, 
in a tone of angry command. 

"You see your orders are instantly 
obeyed, my brother," said Torrance, 
delivering it with assumed high respect. 
Watson, turning it over to his client, 
asked, — 

" What have you got to say about this 
thing now ? " 

Amerson looked at it closely for 
several moments, then with a groan of 
anguish handed it back, saying, in piteous 
tones, — 

" Don't leave me, Mr. Watson." 

" Well, of all the rascals I have ever 
known, Amerson, you are the cussedest 
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fool. My advice to you is to go to hell, 
where you belong." 

The wretched man rose and slunk 
away. 

" I have no question for the witness," 
said Watson, rising and throwing a cour- 
ageous glance around. " I beg your 
Honors to strike my name from the 
docket as counsel for Wiley Amerson in 
all the cases thereon. And I trust that 
it is not necessary for me to declare that 
I had not the most remote foresight of 
the revelations which have just now been 
made. My client has anticipated me in 
withdrawing from this contest ; but I ask 
your Honors to issue orders for his appre- 
hension, and I assure your Honors that it 
will give me particular pleasure to offer 
my assistance to the Solicitor-General in 
having him sent to the Penitentiary." 

" The words of my brother Watson," 
quickly replied Torrance, " are of the sort 
I expected to come from the mouth of 
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one so far above the uses for which he 
was employed by a man whose baseness 
there was not fiill opportunity for him to 
discover, nor even to suspect. I sympa- 
thize in his just indignation at the attempt 
to avail of his admitted great powers in 
covering a fraud of such magnitude. It 
is indeed true that he needed to make no 
disclaimer of participation. Yet I must 
b^ your Honors not to comply with his 
request in the matter of beginning a pro- 
secution against that unhappy man. It 
was the dying wish of his wife, who 
seemed to foresee his ruin, that he should 
not be made to undergo any punishment 
beyond what the law would regard need- 
ful for the vindication of its majesty ; and 
it is now the earnest wish of our client 
that there shall be no pursuit of him 
for such a purpose. At least I trust that 
she will be allowed to be the prosecutrix, 
and abide her own time for moving." 
As he turned, Mr. Flint, who felt it to 
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be his duty to make some sort of scene 
in the tragedy before its close, and who 
had broken away from his keeper, ap- 
peared before him, and, putting his hands 
upon his shoulders, begged, with tears, 
to be allowed to make a few remarks. 

" May it please this court," cried 
Torrance, in a voice high above the im- 
passioned din of the audience, " my very 
dear friend, Mr. Elisha Flint, desires to 
offer some words of explanation, and I 
respectfully bespeak a hearing for one 
who is well known to be a man of veracity 
and all honor." 

"Johnny Ingram," plained the good 
man, not trying to wipe away or keep 
back the continual flow, " and you, Billy 
Simmons, and the rest of youjedges that 
I knowed your parrents before you was 
borned, if ary one of you ever knowed 
me to tell a lie and stick to it, you 're 
welcome to tell it on me. I ain't 
a-denyin' that in my old age I 've told 
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one and swore to it ; but Godamighty 
know I did n't know till Jeems Rainer 
told me so this mornin*, that he know my 
hand-write and I don't. But if I has to 
serve my time in the pen'tenchary, that 
I never expected in all my born days, I 
hope it '11 be took into consid' ration that 
had n't been for that Owen C'ruthers I 'd 
'a' never done it, and I want it knew that 
I take back every blessed thing I swore 
the lie to, which if the good Lord '11 for- 
give me this one time, I '11 never sign no 
paper o' no kind long as he let me live." 

Torrance, amid the roar of general 
laughter, grasped his hand and gave the 
consolation which none so well as he 
knew how to frame. 

Not only friends and acquaintances but 
quite a number of others came in to con- 
gratulate Hannah,who, her eyes swimming 
with tears, had never seemed so lovely. 
Watson, catching her friendly glance 
towards him, approached, and said, — 
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" Mrs. Amerson, I am sure that the 
congratulations of none are more cordial 
than those I beg to offer to you." 

" I 'm entirely sure of that, Mr. Wat- 
son," she answered, extending her hand. 

The last was Torrance. 

"Oh, Mr. Torrance! Mr. Tor- 
rance — " she began, as another gush 
came to her eyes. 

" Say no more, madam, I beg you. 
Whatever thanks you may feel to owe 
for these results, next to Heaven, are in 
the greatest part due to Mr. Dabney." 

He turned at once, and immediately 
left the room, when his colleague con- 
ducted his clients to the house of the 
friend with whom they were sojourning. 

That same night, while Torrance was 
in his room quietly smoking a cigar, on 
the entrance of Dabney he said, — 

" Well, my son, I know you left the 
client in happy mood. I am gratified to 
feel certain that the way there is clear for 
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you. You may not see it, but I do, and 
with all my heart I congratulate you both. 
But don't you know, Dabney, that since 
you left me this afternoon after we decided 
upon what was proper to be done in the 
final settlement of the case, I 've been 
thinking mostly about that poor fellow ? 
I 've been haunted by his look when he 
saw his mistake in letting his father de- 
stroy the will when he had been believ- 
ing all the while that it was the copy. It 
was a devilish thing to do. Yet I could 
see plainly, even if I had not known of 
his proposal for a compromise, that in 
the depth of his being the controlling 
anguish then was the loss of the woman 
whom he tried to defraud in the hope of 
possessing her. I noted when his eyes 
for one lingering moment were set upon 
her. It was the look of a dog towards 
a morsel beyond his reach, for the want 
of which he was dying. Such a wretch 
deserves compassion, and he has mine 
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most sincerely. These people will most 
probably respect Mrs. Amerson's feelings 
against his prosecution; but I should 
not be surprised to hear at any time of 
his suicide." 

The words seemed prophetic. Im- 
mediately after his exit from the court- 
room, Amerson, returning to his home, 
mounted his horse, and, by a circuitous 
route, leaving the town, which he saw 
never more, rode to his native place, 
where for several months he dwelt in 
entire seclusion from all except the 
negroes who were upon it. A few days 
after the marriage of Dabney with Han- 
nah, he disappeared, and his body was 
found on a bank of the Oconee. None 
ever knew whether his death was volun- 
tary or accidental. 

THE END 
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